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THE 

BILLOW AND THE ROCK 



CHAPTER L 



liOBD AND LADY CABSE. 



Scotland was a strange and uncomfortable coun- 
try to live in a hundred years ago. Strange beyond 
measure its state of society appears to us when we 
consider, not only that it was called a Christian 
country, but that the people had shown that they 
really did care very much for their religion, and 
were bent upon worshipping God according to 
their conscience and true belief. While earnest in 
their religion, their state of society was yet very 
wicked : a thing which usually happens when a 
whole people are passing from one way of living 
and being governed to another. Scotland had not 
long been united with England. While the wisest 
of the nation saw that the only hope for the country 
was in being governed by the -same king and par- 
liament as the English, many of the most powerful 
men wished not to be governed at all, but to be 
altogether despotic over their dependents and neigh- 
bours, and to have their own way in everything. 
These lords and gentlemen did such violent things 
as are never beard of novf in civi^^ <ia\5Si\.T«s^\ 
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and when their inferiors haxi any strong desire or 
passion, they followed the example of the great 
men, so that travelling was dangerous ; citizens 
did not feel themselves safe in their own houses if 
they had reason to believe they had enemies ; few 
had any trust in the protection of the law ; and 
stories of fighting and murder were fiuniliar to 
children living in the heart of cities. 

Children, however, had less liberty then than in 
our time. The more self-will there was in grown 
people, the more strictly were the children kept in 
order, not only because the uppermost idea of 
every one in authority was that he would be obeyed, 
but because it would not do to let little people see 
the mischief that was going on abroad. So, while 
boys had their hair powdered, and wore long coats 
and waistcoats, and little knee-breeches, and girls 
were Jaoed tight in stays all stiff with whalebone, 
they were trained to manners more formal than 
ure ever seen now« 

One autumn afternoon,. a party was expected at 
the house of Lord Carse in Edinburgh ; a hand'> 
«ome houfie in a very odd «ituation according to 
our modemi notions. It was at the bottom of a 
naarow lane of houses — that sort of lane called a 
Wynd in Scotch citieai. It had a court-yard in 
front. It was necessary to have a court-yard to a 
good house in a street too narrow for carriages. 
Visitors snist come in sedan-chairs, and there 
must be some place, aside from the street, where 
the chairs and chairmen could wait for the guests. 
This old fashioned house had sitting-rooms on the 
ground-floor, and on the sills of the windows were 
£ower-pots, in which on this occasion some asters 
sad other autumn flowers were gcovrin^* ^ 
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Within the laitgest sitting-room was collected a 
formal group, awaiting the arrival of visitors. 
Lord Carse's sister, Lady Hachel Ballino, was 
there, surrounded by her nephews and nieces. As 
they came in, one after another, dressed for com- 
pany, and made their bow or curtsey at the door, 
their aunt gave them permission to sit down till 
the arrival of the first guest, afler which time it 
would be a matter of course that they should stand. 
Miss Janet and her brothers sat down on their low 
stools, at some distance from each other ; but little 
Miss Flora had no notion of submitting to their 
restraints at her early age, and she scrambled up 
the window-seat to look abroad as &r as she could, 
which was through the high iron gates to the tall 
houses on tlie other side the Wynd. 

Lady Eachel saw the boys and Janet looking at 
each other with smiles, and this turned her atten- 
tion to the child in the window, who was nodding 
her little curly head very energetically to some- 
body outside. 

** Come down, Flora," said her aunt. 

But Flora was too busy, nodding, to hear that 
she was spoken to. 

" Flora, come down. Why are you nodding in 
that way?" 

^* Lady nods,** said Flora. 

Lady Kachel rose deliberately from her seat, and 
approached the window, turning pale as she went. 
After a single glance into the court-yard, she sank 
on a chair, and desired her nephew Orme to ring 
the bell twice. Orme, who saw that something 
was the matter, ran^ so vigorously as to bring the 
butler in immediatdv. 

" John, you see/* said the pa\e \vp^ o^ \i&^^ 

^1 
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Bachel, while she pointed, with a trembling finger, 
to the court-yard. 

*' Yes, my Lady, the doors are festened." 

** And Lord Carse not home yet ?" 

^* No, my Lady. I think perhaps he is some- 
where near, and cannot get home.'' 

John looked irresolutely towards the child in 
the window. Once more Flora was desired to 
come down ; and once more she only replied, 

'^ Lady nods at me." 

Janet was going towards the window to enforce 
her aunt's orders ; but she was desired to keep her 
seat ; and John quickly took up Miss Flora in his 
arms, and set her down at her aunt's knee. The 
child cried, and struggled, said she would see the 
lady, and must infallibly have been dismissed to the 
nursery, but that her eye was caught, and her mind 
presently engaged by Lady Eachel's painted fan, on 
which there was a burning mountain, and a blue 
sea, and a shepherdess and her lamb — all very gay. 
Flora was allowed to have the fan in her own 
hands— a very rare favour. But presently she left 
off telling her aunt what she saw upon it, dropped 
it, and clapped her hands, saying, as she looked at 
the window, '* Lady nods at me." 

'^ It is Mama," cried the elder ones, starting to 
their feet, as the lady thrust her face through the 
flowers, and close to the window-pane. 

'^ 60 to the nursery, children," said Lady Rachel, 
making an effort to rise. ^' I will send for you 
presently." The elder ones appeared glad to es- 
cape ; and they carried with them the struggling 
Flora. 

Lady Hachel threw up the sash, crossed her 
arms, and eaid, in the most formal manner, 
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" What do you want, Lady Carse ?** 

" I want my children." 

" You cannot have them, as you well know. It 
is too late. I pity you ; but it is too late." 

" I will see my children. I will come home and 
live. I will majse that tyrant repent setting up 
any one in my place at home. I have it in my 
power to ruin him. I • . ." 
• '^ Abstain from threats/' said Lady Rachel, 
shutting the window, and fastening the sash. 

Lady Carse doubled her fist, as if about to 
dash in a pane; but the iron gates behind her 
creaked on their hinges, and she turned her head. 
A chair was entering, on each side of which 
walked a footman, whose livery Lady Carse well 
knew. Her handsome face, red before, was now more 
flushed. She put her mouth close to the window, 
and said, '^ If it had been anybo(|r but Lovat you 
would not have been rid of me this evening. I 
would have stood among the chairmen till mid-^ 
night, for the chance of getting in. Be sure I 
Bhall, to-morrow, or some day. But now, I am off." 

She darted past the chair, her face turned away, 
pist as Lord Lovat was issuing from it. 

" Ho ! ho ! '* cried he, in a loud and mocking 
tone. " Ho there ! my Lady Carse ! A word 
with you !" But she ran up the Wynd as fast as 
she could go. 

** You should not look so white upon it," Lord 
Lovat observed to Lady !Rachel, as soOn as the 
door was shut. *'Why do you let her see her 
power over you ?" 

" God knows !" replied Lady Rachel. " But it 
is not her threats alone that make us nervous. It 
is the being incessantly subject * * " 
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She cleared her throat ; but she could not go on. 

Lord Lovat swore that he would not submit to 
be tormented by a virago in this way. If Lady 
Carse were his wife . , • 

" Well ! what would you do ?" asked Lady 
BacheL 

** I would get rid of her. I tell your brother 
so. I would get rid of her in one way, if she 
threatened to get rid of me in another. She may 
have learned from her father how to put her ene- 
mies out of the way." 

Jjady Bachel grew paler than ever. Lord Lovat 
went on. 

'' Her fiither carried pbtols in the streets of Edin- 
burgh ; and so may she. Her father was hanged for 
it ; and it is my belief that she would have no ob«* 
jection to that end, if she could have her revenge 
first. Ay ! you wonder why I say such things to 
you, frightened as you are already. I do it that 
you may not infuse any weakness into your brother's 
purposes, if he should think fit to rid the town of 
her one of these days. Come, come ! I did tot 
say rid the world of her." 

" Merciful Heaven ! no ! " 

^' There are places, you know, where trouble- 
some people have no means of doing mischief* I 
could point out such a place presently, if I were 
asked — a place where she might be as safe as under 
lock and key, without the trouble and risk of con- 
fining her, and having to consider the law." 

<' You do not mean a prison, then." 

^* No. She has not yet done anything to make 
it ea^ to put her in prison for life ; ana anything 
short of that would be more rbk than comfort. If 
Carse gives me authority, I will dispose of her 
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where she can be free to rove Hke the wfld goats. 
If she should take a fancy to jump down a preci- 
pice, or drown herself, that is her own afiair, you 
know/' 

The dooF opened for the entrance of company. 
Lord Lovat whispered once more, 

^* Only this. If Carse thinks of giving the case 
into my hands, don't you oppose it. I will not 
touch her life, I swear to you." 

Lady Eachel knew, like the rest of the world, 
that Lord Lovat's swearing went for no more than 
any of his other engi^ements. Though she would 
have given all she had in the world to be freed 
from the terror of Lady Carse, and to hope that 
the children might forget their unhappy mother, 
she shrank from the idea of putting any person 
into the hands of the hard, and mocking, and 
plotting Lord Lovat. As for the legality of doing 
anything at all to Lady Carse while she did not 
herself break the law, that was a consideration 
which no more occurred to Lady Rachel than to 
the viol^Eit Lord Lovat himself. 

Lady Baehel was exerting herself to entartain 
her guests, and had sent for the children, when, to 
her in^q[)licable relief, the butler brought her the 
news that Lord Carse and his son Willie were 
hcHne, and would appear with all speed. They 
had been detained two hours in a tavern, John 
said. 

« In a tavern ?" 

" Yes, my Lady. Could not get out. Did not 
wish to collect more people, to cause a mob. It is 
all right BOW, my LsMcly." 

When Lord Carse entered, he made formal apo- 
logies to his guests first, and his sister afterwards, 
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for his late appearance. He had been delayed by 
an af&ir of importance on his way home. His 
rigid countenance was somewhat paler than usual, 
and his manner more dictatorial. His hard and 
unwavering voice was heard all the evening, 
prosing and explaining. The only tokens of feel- 
ing were when he spoke to his eldest son Willie, 
who was spiritless, and, as the close observer saw, 
tearful ; and when he took little Flora in his arms, 
and stroked her shining hair, and asked her if she 
had been walking with her nurse. 

Flora did not answer. She was anxiously 
watching Lady HacheFs countenance. Her papa 
bade her look at him and answer his question. 
She did so, after glancing at her aunt, and saying 
eagerly, in a loud whisper, 

^^ I am not going to say anything about the lady 
that came to the window, and nodded at me.*' 

It did not mend the matter that her sister and 
brothers all said at once, in a loud whisper^ 
"Hush! Flora." 

Her father sat her down hastily. Lord Carse^s 
domestic troubles were pretty well known through- 
out Edinburgh; and the company settled it in 
their own minds that there had been a scene this 
afternoon. 

When they were gone, Lord Carse gave his 
sister his advice not to instruct any very young 
child in any part to be acted. He assured her that 
very young children have not the discretion of 
grown people, and gave it as his opinion that when 
the simplicity, which is extremely agreeable by the 
domestic fireside, becomes troublesome or dangerous 
in society, the child is better dbposed of in the 
nursery. 
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Lady Rachel meekly submitted ; only observing 
lat a singular and painful ease was that of tliese 
ildren, who had to be so early trained to avoid 
B very mention of their mother. She believed 
r brother to be the most religious man she had 
er known ; yet she now heard him mutter oaths 
terrible that they made her blood run cold. 
•* Brother 1 my dear brother," she expostulated. 
** I '11 tell you what she has done," he said, from 
hind his set teeth. ^' She has taken a lodging 
this very Wynd, directly opposite my gates, 
ot a child, not a servant, not a dog or cat can 
ive my house without coming under her eye. 
le will be speaking to the children out of her 
indow.*' 

" She will be nodding at Flora from the court- 
ird as often as you are out," cried Lady Rachel. 
And if she should shoot you from her window^ 
other.'* 

^* She hints that she will ; and there are many 
ings more unlikely, considering (as she herself 
ys) whose daughter she is. — But, no," he con- 
dued, seeing the dreadful alarm into which his 
jter was thrown. " This will not be her method 
* revenge. There is another tliat pleases her 
itter, because she suspects that I dread it more.— - 
ou know what I mean ?" 

** Political secrets ?" Lady Rachel whispered — 
>t in Flora's kind of whisper, but quite into her 
•other's ear. 

He nodded assent, and then he gravely informed 
iT that his acquaintance, Duncan Forbes, had sent 
particular request to see him in the morning, 
e should go, he said. It would not do to refuse 
aiting on the President of the Coutl o^ S>^s&\wv^ 



1 
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as he was known to be in Edinburgh. But he 
wished he was a hundred miles off, if he was to hear 
a Hanoverian lecture from a man so good natured, 
and so dignified by his office, that he must always 
hsLve his own way. 

Lady Bachel went to bed veiy miserable this 
night. She wished that Lady Carse and King 
George, and all the House of Brunswick had never 
existed; or that Prince Charlie, or some of the 
exiled royal £unily, would come over at once iEUid 
take possession of the kingdom, that her brother 
and his friends might no longer be compelled to 
live in a state of suspicion and dread — every day 
planning to bring in a new king, and every day 
obliged to appear satisfied with the one they had ; 
their secret, or some part of it, being all the while 
at the mercy of a violent woman who hated them 
aU. 
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When Lord Carse issued from his own house the 
next morning to visit the President, he had his 
.daughter Janet by his side, and John behind him. 
He took Janet in the hope that her presence, while 
it would be no impediment to any properly legal 
business, would secure him from any political con- 
versation being introduced ; and there wis no need 
of any apology for her visit, as the President usu- 
ally asked w% he had not the ple9sure of seeing; 
her, if her ,&Iher went alone. Duncan Forbes^ 
good nature to all young people was known to 
everybody; but he declared himself an admirer of 
Janet above all others ; and Janet never felt her- 
self of so much consequence as in the President's 
house. John weni as an escort to his young lady 
on her return. 

Janet felt her &ither's arm twitch as they issued 
from their gates ; and, looking up to see why, she 
saw that his &ce was twitching too. She did not 
know how near her mother was, nor that her £ither 
and John had their ears on the stretch for a hail 
from the voice they dreaded above all others in the 
world. But nothing was seen or heard of Lady 
Carse; and when they turned out of the Wynd 
Lord Carse resumed his usual air and step of 
formal iBCiportance; and Janet held up her head, 
and tried, to take steps as long as his. 
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All was right about her going to the President'^. 
He kissed her forehead, and praised her father for 
bringing her, and picked out for her the prettiest 
flowers from a bouquet before he sat down to busi- 
ness; and then he rose again, and provided her 
with a portfolio of prints to amuse herself with ; 
and even then he did not forget her, but glanced 
aside several times, to explain the subject of some 
print, or to draw her attention to some beauty in I 
the one she was looking at. 

"My dear Lord," said he, "I have taken a 
liberty with your time ; but I want your opinion 
on a scheme I have drawn out at length for Go- 
vernment, for preventing and punishing the use of 
tea among the common people." 

• " Very good, very good !" observed Lord Carse, 
greatly relieved about the reasons for his being 
sent for. " It is high time, if our agriculture is 
to be preserved, that the use of malt should be pro- 
moted to the utmost by those in power." 

" I am sure of it," said the President. ** Things 
have got to such a pass, that in towns the meanest 
people have tea at the morning's meal, to tiie dis- 
continuance of the ale which ought to be their 
diet ; and poor women drink this drug also in the 
afternoons, to the exclusion of the twopenny." 

" It is very bad ; very unpatriotic ; very im- 
moral," declared Lord Carse. " Such people must 
be dealt with outright." 

The President put on his spectacles, and opened 
his papers to explain his plan — that plan, which it 
now appears almost incredible should have come 
from a man so wise, so liberal, so kind-hearted as 
Duncan Forbes. He showed how he would draw the 
line between those who ought aud tVvoae "wlvo ou^Ut 
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not to be permitted to drink tea ; how each was to be 
described, and how, when any one was suspected of 
taking tea when he ought to drink beer, he was to 
tell on eath what his income was, that it might be 
judged whether he could pay the extremely high 
duty on tea which the plan would impose. Houses 
might be visited, and cupboards and cellars searched^ 
at all hours, in cases of suspicion. 

" These provisions are pretty severe," the Pre- 
sident himself observed. " But . . ." 

" But not more than is necessary," declared Lord 
Carse. " I should say they are too mild. If our 
agriculture is not supported, if the malt-tax falls 
off, what is to become of us ?" 

And he sighed deeply. 

" If we find this scheme work well as far as it 
goes,*' observed the President, cheerfully, " we can 
easily render it as much more stringent as occasion 
may require. And now, what can Miss Janet tell 
us on this subject ? Can she give information of 
any tea being drunk in the nursery at home ?" 

'* Oh ! to be ^re," said Janet. " Nurse often 
lets me have some with her ; and Katie fills Flora's 
doll's teapot out of her own, almost every after- 
noon." 

" Bless my soul !" cried Lord Carse, starting 
from his seat in consternation. " My servants 
drink tea in my house I Off they shall go — every 
one of them who does it. 

O ! papa ! No — ^pray papa ! " implored Janet. 
They will say I sent them away. O ! I wish 
nobody had asked me anything about it." 

** It was my doing," said the President. " "^j 
dear Lord, I make it my request that your servants 
may be forgiven/' 
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Lord Carse bowed his acquiescence; but 1 
shook his head, and looked very gloomy abo 
such a thiug happening in his house. The Fie 
dent agreed with him that it n^ust not bapp 
again, on pain of instant dismissal. 

The President next invited Janet to , the cbra^ 
ing-room to see a grey parrot, brought hith 
since her last visit — a very entertaining coi 
panion in the evenings, the President declare 
He told Lord Carse that he would be back in thi 
minutes ; and so he was — with a lady on his am 
and that lady was — Lady Carse. 

She was not flushed now, nor angry, nor fc 
ward. She was quiet and lady-like, while in t 
house of one of the most gentlemanly men of 1 
time. If her husband had looked at her^ he wou 
have seen her so much like the woman he woo 
and once dearly loved, that he might have .son 
what changed his feelings towards her. But 
went abruptly to the window when he discover 
who she was ; and nothing could make him tu 
his head. Perhaps he was aware how pale he wi 
and desired that she should not see it. 

The President placed the lady in a chair, a 
then approached Lord Carse, and laid his hand • 
his shoulder, sayings 

" You will forgive me when you know my n 
sons. I want you to join me in prevailing on tl 
good lady to give up a design which I think u 
prudent — ^I will ^y, wrong." 

It was surprising ; but Lady Carse for once be 
quietly with somebody thinking her wrong. Win 
ever she might feel, she said nothing. The Prei 
dent went on. 

^'Ladjr C&rse ..." 
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He felt, as his hand lay on his friend's shoulder, 
that he winced, as if the very name stung him. 

" Lady Carse,** continued the President, " can- 
aot be deterted by any account that can be given 
ber of the perils and hardships of a journey to 
London. She declares her intention of going." 

" I am no baby ; I am no coward," declared 
the lady. " The coach would not have been set 
up, and it would not continue to go once a fort- 
night if the journey were not practicable; and 
where others go I can go." 

** Of the dangers of the road, I tell this good 
lady," resumed the President, " she can judge as 
well as you or I, my Lord, But of the perils of 
the rest of her errand she must, I think, admit that 
we may be better judges." 

" How can you let your Hanoverian prejudices 
seduce you into coimtenancing such a devil as that 
womah, and believing a word that she says?" mut- 
tered Lord Carse, in a hoarse voice. 

** Why, my good friend," replied the President, 
" it does so vex my very heart every day to see how 
the ladies, whom I would fain honour for their dis- 
cretion as much as I admire them for their other 
virtues, are wild on behalf of the Pretender, or 
eager fbr a desperate and treasonable war, that yon 
must not wonder if I take pleasure in meeting 
with one who is loyal to her rightful sovereign* 
Loyal, I must isuppose, at home, and in a quiet 
way ; for she knows that I do not approve of her 
joinm^ 16 London to see the minister." 

" The nunister !" faltered out Lord Carse. 

He heard, or &ncied he heard his wife laughing 
behind him.' • 

" Come, now, my friends/' said t\x^ l?x^\da\i^.^ 
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with a good-humoured seriousness, " let me tell 
you that the position of either of you is no joke. It 
is too serious for any lightness and for any passiop. 
I do not want to hear a word about your grievances. 
I see quite enough. I see a lady driven from hom?, 
deprived of her children, and tormenting herself 
with thoughts of revenge because she has no other 
object. I see a gentleman who has been cruelly 
put to shame in his own house and in the public 
street, worn with anxiety about his innocent daugh- 
ters, and with natural fears — inevitable fears, of the 
mischief that may be done to his character and 
fortunes by an ill use of the confidence he once 
gave to the wife of his bosom." 

There was a suppressed groan from Lord Carse, 
and something like a titter from the lady. The 
President went on even more gravely. 

'^ I know how easy it is for people to make each 
other wretched, and especially for you two to ruin 
each other. If I could but persuade you to sit 
down with me to a quiet discussion of a plan for 
living together or apart, abstaining from mutual 
injury ..." 

Lord Carse dissented audibly from their living 
together, and the lady from living apart. 

"Why," remonstrated the President, "things 
caiinot be worse than they are now. Tou make 
life a hell . . ." 

" I am sure it is to me !" sighed Lord Carse. 

" It is not yet so to me," said the lady. " I. . .'* 
' "It is not!" thundered her husband, turning 
suddenly round upon her. " Then I will take care 
it shall be." 

" For God's sake, hush I*' exclaimed ike Presi- 
dentj shocked to the soul* 
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" Do yoiir worst," said the lady, rising. " We 
will try which has the most power. You know 
what ruin is." 

"Stop a moment," said the President. "I 
don 't exactly like to have this quiet house of mine 
made a hell of. I cannot have you part^ on these 
terms.*' 

But the lady had curtseyed and was gone. 

For a minute or two nothing wa^ said. Then a 
sort of scream was heard from upstairs. 

** My Janet !" cried Lord Carse. 

" I will go and see," said the President. " Janet 
is my especial pet, you know." 

He immediately returned, smiling, and said, 

^^ There is nothing amiss with Janet. Come and 
see.** 

Janet was on her mother's lap, her arms thrown 
round her neck, while the mother's tears streamed 
over them both. " Can you resist this ?*' the 
President asked of Lord Carse. " Can you keep 
them apart after this ?" 

** I can,'* he replied. " I will not permit her 
the devilish pleasure she wants— K)f making my 
own children my enemies.*' 

He was going to take Janet by force : but the 
President interfered, and said authoritatively to 
Lady Carse that she had better go : her time was 
not yet come. She must wait ; and his advice was 
to wait patiently and harmlessly. 

It could not have been believed how instanta- 
neously a woman in such emotion could recover 
berself. 

She put Janet off her knee. In an instant there 
were no more traces of tears, and her face was 
composed^ and her manner hard. 
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'^ Good bye^ my dear," she said to the weeping 
Janet. "Don't cry so, my dear. Ke^ your 
tears ; for you will have something more to cry fi>r 
soon. I am going home, to paoL my trunk for 
London. Have my friends any eommands for 
London ?*' 

And she looked round steadily upon the three 
faces. 

The President was extremely grave when their 
eyes met ; but even his eye sank under hers. He 
offered his arm to conduct h^ down stain, and 
took leave of her at the gate with a silent bow. 

He met Lord Carse and Janet coming down 
stairs, and b^ged them to stay a-while, dreading 
perhaps a street encounter. But Lord Carse was 
bent on being gone immediately — had not another 
moment to spare. 
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CHAPTER m. 



THE WBONa JOUBRET. 



Ladt Caesb and her maid Be8$ie — an elderly 
womuan who had serred her from her youth up, 
bearing with her temper for the sake of that family 
attachment which eusts so strongly in Scotland, — 
were busy packing trunks this aflemoon, when 
they were told that a gentleman must speak, with 
Lady Carse below stairs. 

" There will be no peace till we are oflf," ob- 
served the lady to her maid. In answer to which 
Bessie only sighed deeply. 

*' I want you to attend me down stairs/' ob-» 
served the lady. ^' But this provoking nonsense of 
yours, this crying about going a journey, has made 
you not fit to be seen. If any firiend of my lord's 
saw your red eyes, he would go and say that my 
own maid was on my lerd*s side., I must go down 
alone." 

*^ Pray, Madam, let me attend you. The gen- 
tleman will not think of looking at me : and I will 
stand with my back to the light, and the room is 
dark." 

" No ; your very voice is full of tears. Stay 
where you ara." 

Lady Caxse sailed into the room very grandly, 
not knowing whom she was to see. Nor was she 
any wiser when she did see him. He was muffled 
up, and wore a shawl tied over his mouth, and 
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kept his hat on ; so that little space was left be- 
tween hat, periwig, and comforter. He apologised 
for wearing his hat, and for keeping the lady stand- 
ing — his business was short : — in the first place to 
show her Lord Carse's ring, which she would im- 
mediately recognise 

She glanced at the ring, and knew it at once. 
' ** On the warrant of this ring," continued the 
gentleman, ^' I come from your husband to require 
from you what you cannot refuse, — either as a wife, 
or consistently with your safety. You hold a do- 
cument, — a letter from your husband, written to 
you in conjugal confidence fi\e years ago, from 
London-, — a letter. . ." 

" You need not describe it further," said the 
lady. ^' It is my chief treasure, and not likely to 
escape my recollection. It is a? letter from Lord 
Carse, coivtaining treasonable expressions relating 
to the royal family." 

*• About the treason we might differ. Madam j 
but my business is^ not to argue that, but to re* 
quire of you to deliver up that paper to me, oa 
this warrant," again producing the ring. 

The lady laughed, and asked whether the gentle- 
man was a fool or took her to be one, tliat he 
asked her to give up what she had just told him 
was the greatest treasure she had in the world, — 
her sure means of revenge upon her enemies. 

" You will not ?" asked the gentleman. 

« I will not." 

" Then hear what you have to expect. Madam. 
Hear it, and then take time to consider once more." 

" I have no time to spare," she replied. " I start 
for London edrly in the morning ; and my prepara- 
tions are not complete/* 



THE WBONO JOUBNET. 29 

** You must hear me, however," said the gentle- 
man. ** If you do not yield, your husband will 
immediately and irrevocably put you to open 
shame/' 

" He cannot," she replied. ** I have no shame: 
I have the advantage of him there." 

" You have, however, personal liberty at present. 
You have that to lose^ — and life, Madam. You 
have that to lose." 

Lady Carse caught at the table, and leaned on 
it to support herself. It was not from fear about 
her liberty or life ; but because there was a cruel 
tone in the utterance of the last words, which told 
her that it was Lord Lovat who was threatening 
her ; and she was afraid of him. 

** I have shaken you now," said he. " Come : 
give me the letter." 

"It is not fear that shakes me," she replied. 
" It is disgust. The disgust that some feel at rep- 
tiles I feel at you, my Lord Lovat." 

She quickly turned and lefl the room. When 
he followed, she had her foot on the stairs. He 
said aloud, 

" You will repent. Madam. You will repent." 

" That is my own affair." 

**True, Madam: most true. I charge you to 
remember that you have yourself said that it is your 
own a£yr, if you find you have cause to repent." 

Lady Carse stood on the stairs till her visitor 
had closed the house-door behind him, struggled 
up to her chamber, and fainted on the threshold. 

" This journey will never do, Madam," said 
Bessie, as her mistress revived. 

"It is the very thing fc^r me," protested the 
lady. " In twelve hours more, we aball Vv^n^ l<i^ 
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this town and my enemies behind us ; and then I 
shall be happy.'^ 

Bessie sighed. Her mistress often talked of 
being^happy ; but nobody had ever yet seen her so. 

"This minting is nothing," said Lady Carse, 
rising from the bed. " It is only that my soul 
sickens when Lord Lovat comes near ; and the vi- 
sitor below was Lord Lovat." 

"Mercy on us!" exclaimed Bessie. "What 
next?" 

" Why, that we must get this lock turned," said 
her lady, kneeling on the lid of a trunk. " Now, 
try again. There it is ! Give me the key. Get 
me a cup of tea, and then to bed with you I I have 
a letter to write. Call me at four, to a minute. 
Have you ordered two chairs, to save all risk ?" 

" Yes, Madam ; and the landlord will see your 
thingg to the coach-ofHce to-night." 

Lady Carse had sealed her letter, and was wind- 
ing up her watch, with her eyes fixed on the decay- 
ing fire, when she was startled by a knock at the 
house^door* Every body else was in bed. In a 
vag^e fear, she hastened to her chamber, and held 
the door in her hand, and listened while the land- 
lord went down. There were two voices besides 
his ; and there was a noise as of something heavy 
brought into the hall. When this was done, and 
the bolts and bars were again fiustened, she went 
to the stairhead, and saw the landlord coming up 
with a Mter in his hand. The letter was for her. 
It was heavy. Her trunks had come back from 
the -coach-office. The London coach was gone. 

The letter contained the money paid for the fare 

of Lady Carae and her maid to London, and ex- 

Olfwedtbat a person of impoTteoice ^v&NVTi^ oaca^ 
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Ion to go to London, with attendants, and it being 
ecessary to use haste, the coach was compelled to 
tart six hours earlier than usual ; and Lady Carse 
'ould have the first choice of places next time ;— 
!iat is in a fortnight. 

Bessie had never seen her mistress in such a 
ige as now : and poor Bessie was never to see it 
2;ain. At the first news, she was off her guard, 
Dd thanked Heaven that this dangerous journey 
as put off for a fortnight ; and much might happen 
i that time. Her mistress turned round upon her, 
lid it was not put off, — she would go on horse* 
&ck alone, — she would go on foot,— she would 
rawl on her knees, sooner than give up. Bessie 
as silent, well knowing that none of these ways 
ould or could be tried, and thankful that there 
as only this one coach to England. Enraged at 
er silence, her mistress declared that no one who 
as afraid to go to London was a proper servant 
nr her, and turned her off upon the spot. She 
ud her wages to the weeping Bessie, and with the 
rst light of morning, sent her from the house, 
erself closing the door behind her. She then 
'ent to bed, drawing the curtains close round it, 
smaining there all the next day, and refusing 

KXl. 

In the evening, she wearily rose, and slowly 
reseed hervdf, — for the first time in her life witb> 
ut help. I^e was fretted and humbled at the 
ttle difficulties of her toilet, and secretly wished, 
lany times, that Bessie would come back and ofifer 
er services, though she was resolved to appear iNrt 
) aoo^t them without a very humble apology 
rom Bessie for her fears about London. At last, 
be was ready to go down to tea^ dtes^ Vsl k 
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wrapping-gown and slippers. When halfway down, 
fihe heard a step behind her, and looked round. A 
Highlander was just two stairs above her : another 
appeared at the foot of the flight ; and more were in 
the hall. She knew the livery. It was Lovat's tartaiL 

They dragged her down stairs, and into her par- 
lour, where she struggled so violently that she fell 
agaiust the heavy table, and knocked out two teetb* 
They &stened down her arms by swathing her witk 
a plaid, tied a cloth over her mouth, threw another 
over her head, and carried her to the door. In the 
street was a sedan-chair ; and in the chair was a 
man who took her upon his knees, and held her 
£ist. Still she struggled so desperately, that the 
cliair rocked from side to side, and would have been 
thrown over ; but that there were plenty of att^i- 
dants running along by the side of it^ who kept it 
upright. 

This did not last very long. When they had got 
out of the streets, the chair stopped. The cloth 
was removed from her head ; and she saw that Uiey 
were on the Linlithgow road, that some horsemen 
were waiting, one of whom was on a very stout 
horse, which bore a pillion behind the saddle. To 
this person she was formally introduced, and told 
that he was Mr. Forster of Corsebonny. She knew 
Mr. Forster to be a gentleman of character ; and 
that therefore her personal safety was secure in his 
hands. But her good opinion of him determined 
her to complain and appeal to him in a way which 
fihe believed no gentleman could resist. She did 
not think of making any outcry. The party was 
large ; the road was unfrequented at night ; and she 
dr&ided being gagged. She therefore only spoke,— 
and that as calmly as she could. 
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'^ What does this mcnn, Mr. Fonter ? Whare 
ire you canrjing me ?" 

^< I know litde of Lord Curses purposes, Ma- 
iam ; and less of the meaning of them probably 
dian ymiTself/' 

^' My Lord Cars^ ! Then I shall soon be among 
he dead. He will go through life with murder ou 
lis soul.** 

" You wrong him, Madam. Yo«r life is very 
afe.*' 

^' No. I will not Hve to be the sport of my hus- 
band's mercy. I tell you, Sir, I will not live." 

^^ Let me advise you to be silent. Madam. Wkat- 
!ver we have to say will be better saki at the end 
»f oiir stage, where I hope you will ^ijoy 'good 
est, lender my word that you shall not be mo- 
ested.'' 

But the lady wouM not be silent. She declared 
mry peremptorily her determination to destroy 
lereelf on the first opportunity ; and no' one who 
mew her temper could dispute the probability of 
ter doing that, or any other act of passion. From 
lewmilii^ faerseif, she w«Bt on to say things of her 
nisbaad and Lord Lovat, and of her purposes in 
egurd to thon, which Mr. Forster felt that he and 
i&ers ought ncft, for her own sake, to hear. He 
[uickened his pace ; but she complained of cramp 
Q her side. He then halted,-— whispered to two 
MB who watched for his prders,T^*rand had the poor 
idy again silenced by the cloth being tied over her 
south. She tried to drop /off; but that only caused 
Ik strap which bound ker to the rider to be 
*uckled tighter. She fojund herself treated like « 
wayward child. When she could no longer make 
PPositioD, the pace of the party Nve&qai<(^TyQ^% 
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and it was not more than two hours past midnight 
when they reached a country-house which she knew 
to belong to an Edinburgh lawyer, a friend of her 
husband's. 

Servants were up, — fires were burning,<— «upper 
was on the table. The lady was shown to a com- 
fortable bed-room. 

From thence she refused to come down. Mr. 
Forster and another gentleman of the party there- 
fore visited her to explain as much as they thought 
proper of Lord Carse's plans, and of their own me- 
thod of proceeding. 

They told her that Lord Carse found himself 
compelled, for family reasons, to sequestrate her. 
For her life and safety there was no fear ; but she 
was to live where. she could have that personal 
liberty of which no one wished to deprive her, 
without opportunity of intercourse with her family. 

'' And where can that be ?" she asked. ^^ Who 
will undeilake to say that I shall live, in the first 
place ; and that my children shall not hear from 
me, in the next ?" 

" Where your abode is to be, we do not know,** 
replied Mr. Forster. ^' Perhaps it is not yet settled. 
As for your life, Madam, I have engaged to trans- 
fer you alive and safe, as far as lies in human 
power." 

« Transfer me I^ To whom ?" 

^' To another friend of your husband's, who will 
take equal care of you. I am sorry for your 
threats of violence on yourself. They compel me 
to do what I should not otherwise have thought 
of; — to forbid your being alone, even in this your 



owa room." 



J* You do not mean 



n 
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^' I mean that you are not to be left unwatched 
or a single instant. There is a woman in the 
louse, — the housekeeper. She and her husband 
rill enter this room when I leave it ; and I advise 
rou to say nothing to them against this arrange* 
nent." 

" They shall have no peace with me." 

'^ I am sorry for it. It will be a bad prepara- 
ion for your further journey. You would do 
>etter to lie down and rest, — for which ample time 
hall be allowed.'' 

The people in charge of the house were sum- 
Qoned, and ordered, in the lady*s hearing, to watch 
ler regt, and on no account to leave the room till 
iesired to do so. A table was set out in one corner, 
rith meat and bread, wine and ale. But the un- 
lappy lady would not attempt either to eat or 
leep. She sat by the fire, faint, weary and gloomy* 
>he listened to the sounds from below till the 
rhole party had supped, and lain down for the 
light. Then she watched her guards, — the woman 
initting, and the man reading his Bible. At last, 
he could hold up no longer. Her head sank on 
ler breast ; and she was scarcely conscious of being 
^ntly lifted, laid upon the bed, and covered up 
parm with cloak and plaid. 
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Lady Carse did not awake till the afterBOon of ib 
next day; and then she 9aw the houseke^ 
sitting knitting on the same chair, and looking as.i 
^he had never stirred since she took her place thei 
in the middle Qf the night The man was m 
there. ^ 

The woman : -oheerfttlly . invited the lady to ik 
and refresh herself, and oome to the five, and ihi 
go down and dine. Bat Lady Caise's jfiirit m 
awake as soon aa her eyes were. She said il 
would never . rise — never eat again. Tibe womi 
begged her to think better of it, or she should I 
obliged to<»dl her husband to resume his watch,aa 
to let Mr. Forster know of her refusal to take fooi 
To this ib» poor lady answered only by buryiip 
her hee in die coverings, and.remainiaiig ailent ai 
motionless, for all the woman could say. 

In a little while, up oawe Mx* Forster, wi( 
three Highlanders. They lifted her, as if she hii 
been a child, placed her in an easy chair by tl 
fireside, held back her head, and poured down hi 
throat a basin full of strong broth. 

'^ It grieves me, Madam,'* said Mr. Forster, '^ ) 

be compelled to treat you thus— like a waywai 

child. But I am answerable for your life. Yc 

wjU be fed in this way as often as you decline n 

ceasuy food,*' 
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defy you still,** she cried. 

ndeed !*' said he, with a perplexed look. She 

^een searched by the housekeeper in her sleep ; 

t was certain that no weapon and no dru^ was 

t her person. She presently lay back in the 

r, as if wishing to sleep, throwing a shawl over 

head ; and all withdrew except the housekeeper 

her husband; 

n a little while some movement was perceived 

Jer the shawl, and then there was a suppressed 

dking sound. The desperate woman was swal- 

jdng her hair, in order to vomit up the nourish- 

ent she had taken-^as another lady in desperate 

Tcumstances once did to get rid of poison. The ' 

oiueklseper was ordered to cut off her hair, and 

ifr. Forster then rather rejoiced in this proof that 

Jie carried no means of destroying her life. 

As soon as it was quite dark she was compelled 
fo take more food, and then wrapped up warmly 
for a night-ride. Mr. Forster invited her to pro-, 
mise that she would not speak, that he might be 
spared the necessity of bandaging her mouth. But 
i&C' declared her intention of speaking on every 
possible t>ccasion ; and she was therefore effectually 
prevented from opening her moUth at all. 

On they rode through the night, stopping to dis- 
mount only twice; and then it wais not at any. 
house, but at mere' sheepfolds, where a fire was 
kindled by some of the party, and where they 
drank whisky, and laughed and talked in the 
warmth and glow of the fire, as if the poor lady 
had not been present: Between her internal pas- 
sion, her need of more food than she would take, 
Hie strangeness of the scene, with the sparkling 
cold stars overhead^ and the beat and ^lovc oiC IbA 
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fire under the wall — amidst these distracting influ- 
ences the lady felt confused and ill, and would 
have been glad now to have been free to convow 
quietly, and to accept the mercy Mr. Forster had 
been ready to show her. He was as watchful as 
ever, sat next her as she lay on the ground, said 
at last that they had not much further to go, and 
felt her pulse. As the grey light of morning 
fitrengthened, he went slower and slower, and en- 
couraged her to lean upon him, which her weak- 
ness compelled her to do. He sent forward the 
factor of the estate they were now entering upon, 
desiring him to see that everything was warm and 
comfortable. 

When the building they were approaching came 
in view, the poor lady wondered how it could ever 
be made warm and comfortable. It was a little 
old tower, the top of which was in ruins, and the 
rest as dreary-looking as possible. Cold and bate 
it stood on a waste hill-side. It would have looked 
like a mere grey pillar set down on the scanty pas- 
ture, but for a square patch behind, which was 
walled in by a hard ugly wall of stones. A thin 
grey smoke arose from it, showing that some one 
was within ; and dogs began to bsu'k as the party 
drew near. 

One woman was here as at the last resting-place* 
She showed the way by the narrow winding stair, 
up which Lady Carse was carried like a corpse, 
and laid on a little bed in a very small room, whose 
single window was boarded up, leaving only a 
square of glass at the top to admit the light. 

Mr. Forster stood by the bedside, and said firmly, 

'^ Now, Lady Carse, listen to me for a moment, 
and then you will be left with such freedom as this 
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room and this woman's attendance can afford you. 

You are so exhausted, that we have changed our 
plan of travel. You will remain here, in this 
room, till you have so recruited yourself by food 
and rest as to be able to proceed to a place where 
all restraint will be withdrawn. When you think 
yourself able to proceed, and declare your willing* 
ness to do so, I, or a friend of mine, will be at your 
service — at your call at any hour. Till then, this 
room is your abode; and till then I bid you fare* 
well." 

He unfastened the bandage, and was gone before 
site could speak to him. What she wanted to say 
was, that on such terms she would never leave this 
room again. She desired the woman to tell him 
so ; but the woman eaid she had orders to carry no 



Where there is no help and no hope, any force 
of mere temper is sure to give way, as Mr. Forster 
well knew. Injured people who have done no 
wrong, and who bear no anger against their ene- 
mies, have an inward strength and liberty of mind 
which enable them to bear on firmly, and to be im- 
moyedble in their righteous purposes ; so that, as 
has been shown by many examples, they will be 
torn limb from limb sooner than yield. Lady 
Carse was an injured person — most deeply injured, 
but she was not innocent. She had a purpose ; but 
it was a vindictive one ; and her soul was all tossed 
with passion, instead of being settled in patience. 
So her intentions of starving herself— of making 
Mr. Forster miserable by killing herself through 
want of sleep and food, gave way ; and then she 
was in a rage with herself for having given way. 
When all was still in the towet) ^wd tl\^ %\k.\!il 
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woman who attended her knitted on for hours 
gether, as if she were a machine ; and there 
nothing to be seen from the boarded window ; 
the smouldering peats in the fire-place looked i 
they were asleep, Lady Garse could not aliR 
keep awake, and, once asleep, she <iid not wake 
many hours. 

When, at length, she started up and loo 
around her, she was alone, and the room was ligl 
only by a flickering blaze from the fire-place. 1 
dancing light fell on a little low round table, 
which was a plate with some slices of mutton-h 
some oat*cake, three or four eggs, and a pitc 
She was ravenously hungry, and she ^-as aL 
She thought she would take something— so littl 
to save her pride, and not to show that she 
yielded. But, once yielding, this was impoesi 
She ate, and ate, till all was gone— even the eg 
and it would have been the same if they had i 
raw. The pitcher contained ale, and she emp 
it. When she had done, she could have died ^ 
shame. She was just thinking of setting her d 
on fire, when she heard the woman's step on 
stair. She threw herself on the bed, and preten 
to be asleep. Presently she was so, and she 
another long nap. When she woke the table 
nothing on it but the woman's knitting; 
woman was putting peats on the fire, and she m 
no remark, then or afterwards, on the disappt 
ance of the food. From that day forward f 
was lai<] out while the lady slept ; and whcsn 
awoke, she found herself idone to eat it. It 
served without knife or fork, with only b 
spoons. It would have been intolerable sham< 
£er If she had known that she was watched, throi 
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a little hole in the door, as a precaution against 
any attempt on her life. 

But her intentions of this kind too Q;ave way. 
She was well aware that, though not tree to go 
where she liked, she could, any day, find herself in 
the open air, with liberty to converse, except on 
certain subjects ; and that she might presenUy be 
in some abode— she did not know what — where she 
could have full personal liberty, and her present 
confinement being her own choice made it much 
less dignified, and this caused her to waver about 
throwing] off life and captivity together. The 
moment never came when she was disposed to try. 

At the end of a week she felt gpreat curiosity to 
know whether Mr. Forster was at the tower all this 
time, waiting her pleasure. She would not inquire, 
lest she should be suspected of the truth*— that she 
was beginning to wish to see him. She tried one 
or two distant questions on her attendant, but the 
woman knew nothing. There seemed to be no 
sort of question that she could answer. 

In a few days more the desire for some conver- 
sation with somebody became very pressing, and 
Lady Carse was not in the habit of denying herself 
anything she wished for. Still, her pride pulled 
the other way. The plan she thought of was to 
sit apparently musing or asleep by the fire while 
her attendant swept the floor of her room, and sud- 
denly to run down. stairs while the door was ppen. 
This she did one day when she was prettv sure she 
had beard an unusual sound of horses' feet below^ 
If Mr. Forster should be going without her seeing 
him, it would be dreadful. If he should have 
arrived after an absence, this would afford a pretext 
for reaewmg intercourse with him. So %\v<& ^^tcbj^ 
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lier moment, sprang to the door, and was down the 
stair before her attendant could utter a cry of 
warning to those below. 

Lady Carse stood on the last stair, gazing into 
the little kitchen, which occupied the ground-floor 
of the tower. Two or three people turned and 
gazed at her, as 'startled perhaps as herself; and 
she was startled, for one of them was Lord Lovat 

Mr. Forster recovered himself, bowed, and said 
that perhaps she found herself able to travel ; in 
which case, he was at her service. 

'^ O dear, no ! '* she said. She had no intention 
whatever of travelling further. She had heard an. 
arrival of horsemen, and had merely come down to 
know if there was any news from Edinburgh. 

Lord Lovat bowed, said he had just arrived from 
town, and would be happy to wait on her up-stairs 
with any tidings that she might inquire for. 

^^ By no means," she said, haughtily. She would 
wait for tidings rather than learn them from Lord 
Lovat. She turned, and went up stairs again, 
stung by hearing Lord Lovat's hateful laugh be- 
hind her as she went. 

As she sat by the fire, devouring her shame and 
wrath, her attendant came up with a handful of 
newspapers, and Lord Lovat's compliments, and 
he had sent her the latest Edinburgh news to read, 
as she did not wish to hear it from him. She 
snatched the papers, meaning to thrust them into 
the fire, in token of contempt for the sender ; but 
a longing to read them came over her, and she might 
convey sufficient contempt by throwing them on 
the b^ — and this she accordingly did. 

She watched them, however, as a cat does a 
The woman seemed to \\a\^ no \xi\^\i\.VQia 
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of going down any more to-day. Whether the lady 
was watched, and her impatience detected, through 
the hole in the door, or whether humanity suggested 
that the unhappy creature should be permitted an 
hour of solitude on such an occasion, the woman 
was called down, and did not immediately return. 

How impatiently, then, were the papers seized ! 
How unsettled was the eye which ran over the 
columns, while the mind ^as too feverish to com. 
prehend what it read I In a little while, however, 
the ordinary method of newspaper reading esta- 
blished itself; and she went on from one item to 
another with more amusement than anxiety. In 
this mood, and with the utmost suddenness, she 
came upon the announcement, in large letters, of 
" the Funeral of Lady Carse T* It was even so ! 
In one paper was a paragraph intimating the threat- 
ening illness of Lady Carse ; in the next, the an- 
nouncement of her dei^th; in the third, a full 
account of her funeral, as taking place from her 
husband^s house* 

Her £ite was now clear. She was lost to the 
world for ever I In the midst of the agony of this 
doom she could yet be stung by the thought that 
this was the cause of Lord Lovat's complaisance in 
sending her the newspapers; that here was the 
reason of the only indulgence which had been 
permitted her ! 

As for the rest, her mind made short work of it. 
Her object must now be to confound her foes — to 
prove to the world that she was not dead and buried. 
From this place she could not do this. Here there 
was no scope and no hope. In travelling, and in 
her future residence, there might be a thousand 
opportamtiea. She could not stay \i<&T^ «xi^N!Qk.^x 
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hoar ; and so she sent word to Mr. Fbrster. 
reply was, that he should be happy to escort 
that night From the stair-head she told him 
she could not wait till night He declared it 
possible to make provision for her comfort a 
the road without a few hours' notice by a horse 
sent forward. The messenger was already sadc 
his horse ; and by nine in the evening the rest oj 
party would follow. 

At nine the lady was on her pillion ; but 
comfortably clad in a country dress — homely, 
warm. It was dark : butflhe was informed tha 
party thoroughly knew their road ; and that in 
or five days they should have the ben^t of 
young moon. 

So, afler four or five days, they were to be 
travelling ! "WTiere could they be canying he 
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CVhebe ibey were carrying her was more than Lady 
Clarse herself could discover. To the day of her 
leath she never knew what country she had tra- 
versed during the dreary and fatiguing week which 
»sued. She saw Stirling Castle standing up on 
ts mighty rock against the dim sky ; and she knew 
;hat before dawn they had entered the Highlands. 
But beyond this she was wholly ignorant. In those 
kys there were no milestones on the road she tra- 
irelled. The party went near no town, stopped at 
10 inn, and never permitted her an opportunity of 
speaking to any one out of their own number. 
Fhey always halted before daylight at some solitary 
louse — ^lefl open for them, but uninhabited — or at 
K>me cowshed, where they shook down straw for 
ier bed, made a fire, and cooked their food ; and 
it night they always remounted, and rode for many 
iours, through a wild country, where the most 
bopefiil of captives could not dream of rescue^ 
Sometimes they carried torches while ascending a 
narrow ravine, where a winter torrent dashed down 
the steep rocks and whirled away below, and where 
the lady unawares showed her desire to live by 
slinging faster to the horseman behind whom she 
rode. Sometimes she saw the whole starry hemi- 
sphere resting* like a dome on a vaftt moorland^ the 
tars rising from the horizon Yiere andi «sx^vr% 
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there, as at sea. The party rarely passed any 
farmsteads or other dwellings ; and when they did, 
silence was commanded, and the riders turned thdr 
horses on the grass or soft earth, in order to appear 
as little as possible lil^e a cavalcade to any wakeful 
ears. Once, on such an occasion. Lady Carse 
screamed aloud ; but this only caused her to be 
carried at a gallop, which instantly silenced her, 
and then to be gagged for the rest of the night 
She would have promised to make no such attempt 
again, such a horror had she now of the muffle 
which bandaged her mouth, but nobody asked her 
to promise. On the contrary, she heard one man 
say to another, that the lady might scream all 
night long now, if she liked ; nobody but the 
eagles would answer her, now she was among the 
Frasers. 

Among the Frasers ! Then she was on Lord 
Lovat's estates. Here there was no hope for her ; 
and all her anxiety was to get on, though every 
step removed her further from her friends, and 
from the protection of law. But this was ex- 
actly the place where she was to stop for a consi- 
derable time. 

Having arrived at a solitary house among moorr 
land hills, Mr. Forster told her that she would live 
here till the days should be longer, and the vreor 
^ ther warm enough for a more comfortable prose- 
cution of her further journey. He would advise 
her to take exercise in the garden, small as it was, 
and to be cheerful, and preserve her health, in ex- 
pectation of the summer, when she would reach a 
place where all restrictions on her personal liberty 
would cease. He would now bid her farewell. 

'^ you are going back to E.diu\>\xT^J' sbxd ^lie^ 
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rising from her seat by the fire, ** You will see 
Lord Carse. Tell him, that though he has buried 
his wife, he has not got rid of her. She will haunt 
him — she will shame him — she will ruin him yet." 

" I see now/* observed a voice behind her 

She turned and perceived Lord Lovat, who ad- 
dressed himself to Mr, Forster, saying, 

^^ I see now that it t; best to let such people 
live. If she were dead, we cannot say but that she 
might haunt him ; though I myself have no great 
belief of it. As it is, she is safe out of his way — 
at any rate, till she dies iirst. I see now that his 
method is the right one." 

** Why, I don't know, my lord," replied Lady 
Carse. " Tou should consider how little trouble 
it would have cost to put me out of the way in my 
grave ; and how much trouble I am costing you 
now. It is some comfort to me to think of the 
annoyance and risk, and fatigue and expense, I am 
causing you all." 

** You mistake the thing. Madam. We rejoice 
in these things, as incurred for the sake of some 
people over the water. It gratifies our loyalty — 
our loyalty, Madam, is a sentiment which exalts 
and endears the meanest services, even that of se* 
questrating a spy, an informer." 

** Come, come, Lovat, it is time we were off," said 
Mr. Forster, who was at once ashamed of his com- 
panion's brutality, and alarmed at its effect upon 
the lady. She looked as if she would die on the spot. 
She had not been aware till now how her pride had 
been gratified by the sense of her own importance, 
caused by so many gentlemen of consequence 
entering into her husband's plot against her liberty. 
She was now rudely told that it ^«& iW (qpc ^<e5a 
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own sakes. She was controlled not -as a dignified 
and powerful person, but as a mischlevouB in- 
former. Sbe rallied quickly — not only through 
pride, but from the thought that power is power, 
whencesoever derived, and that she might yet make 
Lord Lovat feel this. She curtseyed to the gentle* 
men, saying, 

'^ It is your turn now to jeer, Gentlemen ; and 
to board up windows, and the like. The day mij 
come when I shall sit at a window to see your 
heads fall." 

" Time will show," said Lord Lovat, with a 
smile, and an elegant bow. And they left her 
alpne. 

They no longer feared to leave her alone. Her 
temper was well known to them ; and her purpoeei 
of ultimate revenge, once clearly announced, were 
a guarantee that she would, if possible, live to ese- 
cute them. She would make no attempts upon her 
life henceforward. 

Weeks and months passed on. The snow came, 
and lay long, and melted away. Beyond the gap- 
den wall she saw sprinklings of young grass among 
the dark heather ; and now the bleat of a lamb, 
-and now the scudding • brood of the moor-fow], 
told her that spring was come. Long lines of wild 
geese in the upper air, winging steadily north- 
wards, indicated the advancing season. The whiaB 
within view burst into blossom ; and the morn- 
ing breeze which dried the dews wafted their £a- 
grance. Then the brooding mists drew off under 
the increasing warmth of the sun ; and the Jac^ 
discovered that there was a lake within view— « 
wide expanse, winding away among mountains till 
Jl was lost beibiad their pTomontoik&. Sbft 
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herejesto see veeBelt on this lake, and now and 
then she did perceiTe a little sail hoisted, or a 
black speck, which must be- a row-boat traversing 
the waters when they were sheeny in the declining 
8an. These things, and the lengthening and warmth 
oi the days, quickened her impatience to be re- 
moved. She often asked the people of the house 
whether no news and no messengere had come ; but 
they did not improve in their knowledge of the 
English tongue any more than she did in that of 
the Gaelic, and she could obtain no satis&ction. 
In the sunny mornings she lay on the little turf- 
plat in the garden, or walked restlessly among the 
cabbage-beds (being allowed to go no further), or 
shook the locked gate desperately, till some one 
came out to warn her to let it alone. In the June 
nights she stood at her window, only one small 
pane of which would open, watching the mists 
shifting and curling in the moonlight, or the sheet 
lightning which now and then revealed the lake in 
i& bosom- of the mountains, or appeared to lay 
open the whole sky. But June passed away, and 
there was no changer July came and went— the 
son was visibly shortening his daily journey, and 
leaving an hour of actual darkness in the middle 
of the night i and still there was no prospect of a 
fturther journey. She b^an to doubt Mr. Forster 
aa -much as she hated Lord Lovat, and to- say to 
hanelf that his promises of further personal liberty 
in the summer were mere coaxing words, uttered 
to secure a quiet retreat from her presence. If she 
ooold see him, for oidy five minutes, how she would 
tdl him her mind I 

Site never again saw Mr. Forster : but, one ni^ht 
ia August, while she was at the window, and ^ust 
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held a consultation in consequence, the resalt of 
which was that William Tolney was induced to be 
silent on what he had seen and heard. But fSif 
many a weary year after did Lady Carse turn witt' 
hope to the image of the stranger who had listened 
to her on board the sloop, taken the address of her 
lawyer, and said that in his opinion somediiog 
must be done. 

In the evening the wind rose, and the sloop 
moved down the loch. With a heavy heart the 
lady next morning watched the Tanishine of tite 
last of Glengarry s seats, on a green platrorm b^ 
tween the grey and bald mountains ; then the iMt 
fishing hamlet on the shores ; and, finally, a flodc 
of herons come abroad to the remotest point of the 
shore from their roosting*p1aces in the tall treei 
that sheltered Glengarry's abode. Afler that aB 
was wretchedness. For many days she was on thto 
tossing sea — the sloop now scudding before the 
wind, now heaving on the troubled waters, now 
creeping along between desolate-looking islands^ 
now apparently lost amidst the boundless oceioi 
At length, soon after sunrise, one bright morning', 
the sail was taken in, and the vessel lay before tki 
entrance of a harbour which looked like the moudi 
of a small river. At noon the sun beat hot on ^ 
deck' of the sloop. In the afternoon the lady im- 
patiently asked what they were waiting for — ^if thk 
really was, as she was told, their place of destintr 
tion. The wind was not contrary ; what were thej 
waiting for? 

^* No, Madam ; the* wind is &ir. But it is i 
curious circumstance about this harbour that ifl 
can be entered safely only at night. It is one oi 
the most dangerous harbours m «A\ l\v<& l^les.^' 
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^^ And yxm dare to filter it at night ? Wiiat do 
you mean ? " 
. " I will show you, Madam, when night comes.'' 

Lady Carse suspected that the delay was on her 
account ; that she was- not to land by daylight, lest 
too much sympathy should be excited by her among 
the inhabitants. Her indigroation at this stimu- 
lated her to observe all she could of the appear^ 
ance of the island, in case of opportunity occurring 
to turn to the account of an escape any knowledge 
she might obtain. On the rocky ledges which 
stretched out into the sea lay basking several seals ; 
and all about them, and on every higher ledge, 
were myriads of puffins. Hundreds of puffins and 
fulmars .were in the air, and skimming the waters. 
The fulmars poised themselves on their long wings ; 
the £it little puffins poffled about in the water, and 
made a great commotion where everything else 
vas quiet. From these lower ridges of rock vast 
masses arose, black and solemn, some perpendi- 
cular, some with a slope too steep and smoothHo 
permit a moment's dream of climbing them. Even 
<m this warm -day of August the clouds had not 
risen above the highest peaks ; and they threw a 
^oom over the interior of the small island, while 
the skirtu^ rocks and sea were glittering in the 
lunfihine. Even the scanty herbage of the slopes 
at the top of the rocks looked almost a bright 
green where the sun fell upon it ; and especially 
srhere it descended so far as to come into contrast 
with the blackness of the yawning caverns with 
which thesocky wall was here and there perforated. 

The lady perceived no dwellings; but Mac- 
donaldy who observed her searching gaze, pointed 
hjsg^lass and invited her to look t\iio\x^\V. ^ 
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first she saw nothing but a dim confusion of grey 
rocks and dull grass ; but at length she -made ont 
a grey cottage, with a roof of turf, and a peat- 
stack beside it. 

" I see one dwelling," said the lady. 

** You see it," observed Macdonald, satisfied, 
and resuming his glass. Then, observing the lady 
was not satisfied, he added, 

" There are more dwellings, but they are be- 
hind yonder ridge, out of sight. That is where 
my place is." 

lady Carse did not at present discern where the 
dangerous sympathy with her case was to come 
from. But there was no saying how many dwdl- 
ings there might be behind that ridge. She onoc 
more insisted on landing by daylight; and wai 
once more told that it was out of the question 
She resolved to keep as wide awake as her 8uspi< 
cions, in order to see what was to be done witi 
her. She was anxiously on the watch in the dari^* 
ness an hour before midnight, when MacdooaU 
said to her, 

^' Now for it. Madam I I will presently shof 
you something curious." 

The sloop began to move under the sofl breath- 
ing night wind ; and in a few minutes Macdonal( 
asked her if she saw anything before her, a little U 
the right ? At first she did not ; but was presentl] 
told, that a tiny spark, too niinute to be noticed bj 
any but those who were looking for it, was a guid- 
ing light. 

" Where is it ? " asked the lady. " Why have 
not you a more effectual light ? " 

'^ We are thankful enough to have any : and i1 
our turn." 
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'^ ! I suppose it is a smuggler's signal ; and' it 

irould not do to make it more conspicuous." 

^^ No, Madam. It is far from being a smug- 
gler's signal. There is a woman, Annie Fleming, 
living in the grey house I showed you, an honest 
and pious soul, who keeps up that light for all that 
want it." 

" Why ? Who employs her ? " 

^^ She does it of her own liking. Some have 
heard tell, but I don't know it for true, that when 
she and her husband were young she saw him 
drown, from his boat having run foul in the har* 
hour that she overlooks ; and that from that day to 
this she has had a light up there every night. I 
can say that I never miss it when I come home ; 
and I always enter by night, trusting to it as the 
best landmark in this difHcult harbour." 

^' And do the other inhabitants trust to if, and 
come in by night ? " 

Macdonald answered, that his was the only 
boat on the island ; but he believed that all who 
had business on the sea between this and Skye 
knew that light, and made use of it, on occasion, in 
dangerous weather. And now he must not talk, 
but see to his vessel. 

This the only boat on the island! He must 
mean the only sloop. There must be fishing-boats. 
There must and should be, the lady resolved ; for 
she would get back to the mainland. She would 
Dot spend her days here, beyond the westerly Skye, 
(There she had just learned that this island lay. 

The anxious business of entering the harbour 
was accomplished by dow degrees, under the guid- 
ince of the spark on the hill-side. At dawn the 
*jule vessel was moored to a natural pV^t o( Tiy^% 
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lud the lady was uLed whether she wou! 
to Macdonald'B house immedi&t^, or 
boun' rest first. 

Here ended her feus of bung lecludei 
pulv Byntpathy. She was weary of the a 
veasel, and made all haste to leave them. 

Her choice lay between walking' and 
ried byHigblaDdere. She chow to walk 
■ome btigue, and no little internal indigi 
traversed a mile and a half of rocky and 
ways, then arriving at a sordid and drea 
fiinnhouse standing alone in a wild place 
Uftcdonald proudly introduced her as Si 
dor's estate on thb island, of which I 
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CHAPTER VL 



THE STEADFAST. 



IS a serene evening when, the day after her 
:)g, Lady Carse approached widow Fleming's 
(. The sun was going down in a clear sky ; 
hen, turning from the dazzling western sea, 
ye wandered eastwards, the view was such as 

not but transport a heart at ease. The tide 
[)w, and long shadows from the rocks lay upon 
ellow sands, and darkened, near the shore, the 
lucent sea. At the entrance of the black ca* 
, the spray leaped up on the advance of every 
, — not in threatening, but as if at play. Far 

over the lilac and green waters arose the 
y peaks of Skye, their projections and hol- 
in the softest light and shadow. As the sea- 
rose from their rest upon the billows, oppo- 
!ie sun, diamond drops fell from their wings. 
Br at hand there was little beauty but what a 
mi sunset sheds over every scene. There 
shadows from the cottage over the dull green 
I, and from the two or three goats which 
d about on the ledges and slopes of the upper 
. The cottage itself was more lowly and 

more odd than the lady had conceived, from 
ling she had yet seen or heard of. Its walls 
six feet thick, and roofed from the inside, 
3g a sort of platform all round, which was 
;rown with coarse herbage. The outer and 
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to let out both fire and lamp, as there was no 
tinder-box on the island, and no wood, except is 
the season of storms, when some was drifted up 
wet. 

^^ I should like to live with you, and help jou 
to keep up your lamp," said the lady. " If we 
could only manage a room for me ... . Not that I 
mean to stay in this island ! I will not submit to 
that. But while I am waiting to get away, I 
should like to spend my time with you. You have 
a heart. You would feel for me." 

" I do feel for you. Madam. This must be a 
terrible place for you, just to-day, — and for maay 
days to come. But O ! my Lady, if you want peace 
of mind, this is the place ! It is a blessing that 
may be had anywhere, I know. One would think 
it shone down from the sky or breathed out ^m 
the air, — it is so sure to be wherever the sky bends 
over, or the air wraps us round. But of all placesj 
this is the one for peace of mind." 

" This !— this dreary island ! " 

^^ This quiet island. Look out now, and see if 
you can call it dreary. Why, Madam, there can 
hardly be a brighter glory, or a more cheerful 
glow among the sons of God about the throne, than 
there is at this moment over sea and shore, and 
near at hand up to the very stone of my threshold. 
Madam, I could never think this island dreary." 

^^ It is not always sunset, nor always summer- 
time," said Lady Carse, who could not deny nor 
wholly resist the beauty of tlie scene. 

" Other beauty comes by night and in the win- 
ter," observed the widow, " and at times a gran- 
deur which is better than the beauty. If the soft- 
nesa of this sunshine nouTisYvea omt ^^ewi^ o^ \sand« 
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yet more does the might of the storms. The beauty 
might be God's messenger. The might is God 
himself." 

^' You speak as if you did not fear God/' said 
the lady, with the light inexperience of one to 
whom such subjects were not &miliar. 
i* '< As a sinner, I fear him, Madam. But as his 
child. . • .Why, Madam, what else have we in all 
the universe ? And having him, what more do we 
irant ? " 

^^ He has made us full of wants,'' said the lady. 
" I, for one, am all liereaved, and very, very 
wretched. — But do not let us talk of that now. 
One who is alone in this place, and knows and 
needs nothing beyond, cannot enter into my sor- 
rows at once. It will take long to make you con- 
ceive such misery as mine. But it will be a com- 
fort to me to open my heart to you. And I must 
live within view of the harbour. I must see every 
boat that comes. They say you do." 

" I do. They are few ; but I see them all." 

^^ And you save a good many by the spark in 
your window." 

'< It has pleased God to save some, it is thought, 
who would have perished as some perished before 
them. He set me that task, in a solemn way, 
many years ago ; and any mercy that has grown 
out of it is His. — Do you see any vessel on the sea, 
Madam ? I always look abroad the last thing be- 
fore the sun goes down. My eyes can hardly 
be much older than yours; but they are much 



worn." 



a 



How have you so used your eyes ? Is it that 
hair-knitting ? " 

" That is not good. But it \b mote \Vkfc %\sax^ 
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had told her that Annie Fleming had seen her hus- 
band drown. 

'^ I wish I knew where Hollo is," she said, to 
break the silence. ^^ I think something might be 
done. I think I could find a way. Do not yoa 
wish you knew where he was ? " 
_ " No, Madam." 

<^ Well ! perhaps you might be uneasy about 
him if you did. But which way did he go ? ^ 

The widow pointed northwards, where hogs 
masses of rock appeared tumbled one upon another, 
and into the sea, at the base of a precipice two hoa- 
dred feet high. She further told, in reply to a 
question, that BoUo went forth yesterday, withoat 
saying where he was going ; and there were cavci 
among, the rocks she had pointed out, where BoQo 
might possibly be fishing. 

Lady Carse found it vexatious that darkness was 
coming on. She had a purpose ; but the aun M 
not set the later, nor promise to rise the earlier, m 
that account. — When the widow set before her 
some oaten bread and dried fish, she ate, wlthmit 
perceiving that none was left for her hostess. And 
when the widow lighted the iron lamp and set it in 
the window, the lady made only fitint pretences of 
a wish to sit up and watch it. She also said no- 
thing of occupying the meaner bed. She was per* 
suaded that her first duty was to obtain some good 
rest, preparatory to going forth to seek Rollo, and 
induce him to take her ou his rafl to some place 
whence she might escape to the mainland. So 
she lay down on the widow's bed, and slept soundly, 
— her hungry hostess sitting by the smouldering 
/>eats in the rude fire-place, — now and then smiling 
at the idea of her guest's late u&k about watching 
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the lamp for her, in order to give her a good 
night's rest. When daylight came, she retired to 
her son's bed, and had just dropped asleep when 
Lady Carse roused her, to ask for some breakfast 
to take with her, as she did not know when she 
should be back from her expedition. Again the 
widow smiled, as she said that there was nothing 
in the house. At this time of the year there were 
no stores ; and a ,'good appetite at night left no- 
thing for the morning. 

« G dear ! " said tte lady. " Well : I dare say 
your sitting^ up made you hungry enough to finish 
everything while I was asleep. No doubt it must. 
But what to do I know not. I will not go back to 
Macdonald^s, if I starve for it. Perhaps I may 
meet some fisherman, or somebody. I will try. — 
Good morning. I shall come back: but I will 
not put you long out of your ways. I will get a 
cottage built at the end of yours, as soon as pos- 
fiible.'^ The door closed behind her, and onee 
Biore the widow smiled, as she composed herself to 
rest on her own bed. She had already returned 
thanks for the blessings with which the new day 
had opened ; and especially that to one so lowly 
as herself was permitted the honour and privilege, 
— sounlooked for and unthought of, — of dispensing 
hospitality. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE ROVING OF THE RESTLESS. 

The lady began walking at a great rate, beii 
a vast hurry to find RoUo. She descended t 
shore, knowing that if she kept on the height 
should arrive at precipices which would forfa 
access to the caves below. The tide was 
down ; and as soon as she reached the sands 
little cove she was pleased to see a good many 
fish. Her first thought was that she would c 
some, and carry them up for Annie Flen 
breakfast : but she immediately remembered 
this would add to her fatigues, and consun 
precious time ; and she gave up the thought 
began picking up cockles for herself — large 
cockles, which she thought would afford her a 
cellent breakfast, if only she could meet with 
fresh bread and butter, in some nook of the i 
She turned up her skirt — the skirt of the coi 
woman's gown which she wore — and made a I 
it for her cockles, rejoicing for the moment t 
was not one of her own silks. Then she re 
bered that she had seen at the widow's a ligh 
strong frail basket made of the sea-bent which 
in the sands. This basket would be useful tc 
so she would, afYer all, go up — carry some c< 
for Annie, and borrow the basket. She d 
and came away again without awakening 
widow. 
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At first, Lady Carse thought that Annie was 
right, and that the island was not so dreary, af^er 
alJ. The morning breeze was fresh and strength- 
ening ; the waves ran up gaily upon the sands, and 
leaped against the projecting rocks, and fell back 
with a merry splash. And the precipices were so 
9ne, she longed for her sketch-book. And the 
omance of her youth began to revive within her. 
lere was a whole day for roving. She would 
omehow make a fire in a cave, and cook for her- 
Blf. She was sure she could live among these 
aves ; and if she was missing for a considerable 
ime, the Macdonalds would think she had escaped, 
r was drowned ; and she could slip away at last, 
^hen some vessel put into the harbour. She 
topped and looked round; but on all the vast 
tretch of waters, there was no vessel to be seen 
ut the sloop in harbour ; while on shore there was 
o human being visible, nor any trace of habitation. 
?he solitude rather pressed on her heart : but she 
astened on, and rounded the point which would 
liut out from her the land view, and prevent her 
eing seen by any one from Macdonald's. She 
ad no fear of her return being cut off by the tide, 
the had the whole day before her, and could climb 
he rocks to a safe height at any time. 
These were caves indeed ! At sight of them her 
eart was in a sort of tumult very different from 
ny it had experienced for long. She eagerly en- 
ered the first, and drew deep breath as the thunder 
f the waters and the echoes together almost con- 
bunded her senses. At the lowest tides there was 
ome depth of water below, in a winding central 
hanuel. In the evening how black that channel 
Qust be ! how solemn the whole place ! Now the 
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low sun was shining in, lighting up every point, 
and disclosing all the hollows, and jost catching a 
ripple now and then, which, in its turn, made a 
ripple of light on the roof. And, &r in, there was 
an opening, a gaping chink in the side of the cave^ 
which gave admission to a second rocky chamber. 

Lady Carse was bent on reaching this opening; 
and did so, at last. She could not cross the clear 
deep water in the channel below her. It was juit 
too wide for a safe leap. But she found a footii^ 
over the rocks which confined it ; and on she went 
—now ascending, now descending almost to the 
water — amidst dancing lights, and rising and fidling 
echoes : on she went, her heart throbbii^, her tjAr 
rits cheered — her whole soul full of a joy whkh 
she had not experienced for long. She stepped 
over the little chasm to which the waters narrowed 
at last, and, reaching the opening, thrust herself 
through it. 

She seemed to have left light and sound behind 
her. Dim, cool, and -almost silent was the oaven 
she now stood in. Its floor was thickly strewn 
with fine sand, conveying the sensation that her 
own footsteps were not to be heard. Black pillars 
of rock rose from a still pool which lay in her way, 
and which she perceived only just in time to pre- 
vent her stepping into it. These pillars and other 
dark masses of rock sprang up and up till her €je 
lost them in the darkness ; and if there was a roof, 
she could not see it. A drip from above made a 
plasli about once in a minute in the pool ; and the 
murmur from without was so subdued — appeared 
to be so swallowed up in vastness and gloom — that 
the minute drop was loud in comparison. Lady 
Oarse lay clown on the soft sand, to i^t^and listen. 
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and think — to ponder plans of hiding and escape. 
All her meditations brought her round to the same 
point : that three things were necessary .to any plan 
of escape — a supply of food, a boat, and an accom- 
plice* She arose, chilled and hungpry, determined 
to try whether she could not meet with one or all 
of these this very day. 

As she slowly proceeded round the pool, she be- 
came aware that it was not so perfectly still as 
hitherto ; and a gargle of waters grew upon the 
ear. It was only that the tide was coming up, and 
that the pool was being fed by such influx as could 
take place through a few crannies- She perceived 
that these crannies had let in a glimmering of light 
which was now sensibly darkened. She had no 
feaD— only the delicious awe which thrills through 
the spirit on its admission to the extreme privacies 
of nature. There was some light, and safe oppor* 
tunity of return by the way she had come. She 
would not go back till she had tried whether she 
could get on. 

On she went — more than once in almost total 
darkness — more than once slipping on a piece of 
wet and weedy rock where she expected to tread on 
thiok sand — more than once growing irritable at 
little difficulties, as hungry people of better tempers 
than hers are apt to do in strange places. A sur- 
prise awaited her at last. She had fancied she per-* 
ceived a glimmer of light before her ; and she sud- 
d^ily found herself at the top of a steep bank of 
sand, at the bottom of which there was an opening 
—a very low arch — to the outer air. While she 
was sliding down this bank, she heard a voice out- 
side. She was certain of it. Presently there was 
a laugh^ and the voice again. If she had found 
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Bollo, there was somebody else too ; and if 
was not here, there was the more to hope i 
thing from. 

Now the question was whether she coul 
through the arch. She pushed her basket thi 
first, and then her own head ; and she saw 
made her lie still for some little time. Th( 
opened upoii a cove, deep and narrow, betwee; 
jecting rocks. A small rail rose and fell c 
surface of the water ; and on the raft stood a 
steadying himself with his legs wide apart, 
he held a rope with both hands, and gazed in: 
upwards. The rafl was in a n^inner anch 
tied with ropes to masses of rock on each s 
the cove ; but it still pitched so much that 
Carse thought the situation of the man very per 
and she, therefore, made no noise, lest she s 
startle him. She little dreamed how safe w 
situation compared with that of the comrade h 
watching. 

In a short time the man changed his occup 
He relaxed his hold of the rope, fastened i 
corner of the rail, gazed about him like a m 
leisure, and then once more looked upwards, ho 
out his arms as if to catch something good, 
immediately a shower of sea-birds began to 
now one, now three, now one again ; down 
came, head foremost, dead as a stone. Tsv 
into the water ; but he fished them up with a 
with a noose of hair at the end, and flung the 
the heap in the middle of the raft. 

When the shower began to slacken, Lady ( 
thought it the time to make herself heard, 
put her head and shoulders through the low arcl 
asked the man if he thought slie could ^et ihn 
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His start at the voice, his bewildered look down the 
hce of the rock, and the scared expression of his 
countenance when he discovered the face that peeped 
out at the bottom, amused Lady Carse extremely. 
She did not remember how unlike her fair com- 
plexion and her hair were to those of the women of 
these islands, nor that a stranger was in this place 
more rare than a ghost. And as for the man — 
what could he suppose but that the handsome face 
that he saw peeping out, laughing, from the base of 
the precipice was that of some rock spirit, sent per- 
haps for mischief. However, in course of time, the 
parties came to an explanation : that is, of all that 
the lady said, the man caught one word — Mac- 
donald ; and he saw that she had a basket of cockles, 
and knew the basket to be of island manufacture. 
Moreover, he found, when he ventured to help her 
out, that her hand was of flesh and blood, though 
he bad never before seen one so slender and white. 
When she stood upright on the margin of the 
creek, what a scene it was I Clear as the undulat- 
ing waters were, no bottom was visible. Their 
darkness and depth sent a chill through her frame. 
Overhead, the projecting rocks nearly shut out the 
sky, while the little strip that remained was dark- 
ened by a . cloud of fluttering and screaming sea- 
birds. The cause of their commotion was pointed 
out to her. A man whom she could scarcely have 
distinguished but for the red cap on his head was 
on the face of the precipice : now appearing still, 
now moving, she could not tell how, for the rock 
appeared to her as smooth up there as the wall of a 
house. But it was not so : there were ledges ; and 
on one of these he stood, plundering the nests of the 
sea- fowl which were screaming Touud lais V\e«ii» 
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'^ Bollo ?" the lady asked, as she turned away, 
her brain reeling at the sight she had seen. 

^' Bollo/' replied the man, now entirely gatisfied. 
No spirit would want to be told who any one was. 

And now Rollo was to descend. Hu comnuie 
again stepped upon the raft, pushed out to the 
middle of the channel, secured the raft, grasped the 
rope, and steadied himself. Lady Carse thought 
slie could not look : but she glanced up now luid 
then, when there was a call from above, or a ques- 
tion from below ; or when there was a fling of the 
rope, or a pause in the proceedings. When Rollo 
at last slid down upon the raft, hauled it to shore, 
and jumped on the rock beside her, he was as care- 
less as a hedger coming home to break&st, while 
she was trembling in every limb. 

And Rollo was thinking more of his breakftst 
than of the way he had earned it, or of the presence 
of a stranger. He was a stout, and now hungry, 
lad of eighteen, to whom any precipice was no more 
startling than a ladder is to a builder. And, as his 
mother had taught him to speak English, and be 
had on that account been employed to communicate 
with such strangers as had now and then come to 
the island during Macdonald's absence, he was littk 
embarrassed by the apparition of the lady. He wu 
chiefly occupied with his pouchful of eggs, there 
being more than he had expected to find so late in 
the season. It was all very well, he said, for theii 
provision to-day ; but it was a sign that somebody 
knew this cove as well as themselves, and that it waf 
no longer a property to himself and his comrade. 

" How so ?" inquired the lady. " How can yo« 
possihiy tell by the eggs that any one has beez 
/jerc ? '^ 
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Hollo glanced at his coDotrade, in a sort of droll 
surance that it ooold be no ghost from the grave, 

> ghostly inhabitant of a cave, who could require 
I have such a matter explained. He then, conde- 
lendingly , told her that, when the eggs of the eider- 
ick are taken, she lays more ; and this twice over, 
sfore giving up in despair. Of course, this puts 
I the season of hatching ; and when, therefore, 
2;gs are found fresh so late in the season, it b 
retty plain that some one has been there to take 
lose earlier laid. Bollo seemed pleased that the 
idy could comprehend this, when it was explained 

> her. He gave her an encouraging nod, and be- 
an to scramble onward over the rocks, his com- 
anion being already some paces in advance of him. 
'he lady followed, with her basket, as well as she 
ould ; but she soon found herself alone, and in not 
ie most amiable mood at being thus n^lected. 
•he had not yet learned that she was in a place 
rhere women are accustomed to shift for them* 
elves, and precedence is not thought of, except by 
he fireside, with aged people or a minister of the 
jospel in presence. 

She smoothed her brow, however, when she re- 
gained sight of the young men. They were on 
h^ knees, in the entrance of a cavern, carefully 
nanaging a smouldering peat so as to obtain a fire. 
.t was ticklish work ; for the peat had been left to 
tself rather too long ; and chips and shavings were 
hings never seen in these parts. A wisp of dry 
prass, or a few fibres of heather, were made to serve 
nstead ; and it was not easy to create with these 
leat enough to kindle fresh peats. At last, how- 
iver, it was done ; and ^gs were poked in, here 
ind there, to roast. The cocklea m\]fil \^^ XQAsX»i^ 
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too ; and two or three little mouse-coloured 
the young of the eider-duck, were broiled a 
as plucked. So much for the eating. As f 
drinking, there was nothing but pure whisky, 
the lady could drink sea- water. Thirsty as sh 
she thought of the drip in the cave ; but, I 
that it was £ir to go, and scanty when obtainc 
remembered all the slime she had seen, am 
she did not know whence that drip came. { 
gulped down two or three mouthfuls of whisk; 
was surprised to find how little she disliked i 
how well it agreed with her after her walk. 

As soon as Rollo could attend to her, sh 
him where she had spent the night — how si 
resolved to live with his mother, and in sight 
harbour — and how she wanted two or more 
built for her at the end of the widow's cottag 
less, indeed, she could get a boat built inste 
take her over to the main, for which she 
engage to pay hereafter whatever should be i 
Rollo told his companion this; and they 
laughed so at the idea of the boat, that the 
rose in great anger, and walked away, 
attended her, and pointed to his raft, saying 
there was no other such craft as even that 
island ; and people did not think of boats, ei 
their dreams, though he could fancy that an] 
in the south might, for he had heard that 
were common in the south. But, he went 
say, if she could not have a boat, she might 1 
house 

" Will you help to build it ?" asked the 
" Will your companion — will all the peoph 
know help me to build it ?" 

Why, yes" Rollo replied, *^^^e ^V^W 
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to build some sort of a cottage for the minister that 
is coming — ^for the minister and his wife ; tad we 
may as well ** 

^^ Minister ! Is there a minister coming ?" cried 
the lady. ^^ O ! thank God, whose servant he is ! 
Thank God for sending me deliverance, as he surely 
will by these means !" 

She had sunk on her knees. RoUo patted her 
on the shoulder, and said the folk were certainly 
coming. . 

What to make of Hollo she did not know. He 
treated her as if she were a child. He used a coax- 
ing way of talking, explained to her the plainest 
things before her eyes, and patted her on the 
shoulder ! She drew away, looking very haughtily 
at him : but he only nodded. 

^' Why was I not told before that the minister 
and his wife were coming ? Macdonald did not tell 
me. Your mother did not tell me." 

" They do not know it yet. They seldom know 
things till I tell them ; and I did not want to be 
kept at home to build a house till I had got some 
business of my own. done." 

He would not tell how he had obtained his in- 
formation ; but explained that it was the custom for 
a minister to live for some time on each of the out- 
lying islands where there were too few people to 
retain a constant pastor. This island was too little 
inhabited to have had a minister on its shores since 
the chapel had gone to ruin, a hundred years before 
— but the time was at hand at last. There had 
been a disappointment in some arrangements in the 
nearest neighbour islet ; and Mr. Ruthven and his 
wife were appointed to reside here for a year or 
more, as might appear desirable. Rolio considered 
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this 0eat news. Children and betrothed ] 
woulabe brought hither to be baptized and i 
— arriving perhaps more than once in the cc 
the year ; and it would be strange if the n 
were not, in that time, to be sent for in a 
bury somebody. Or, perhaps, a funeral • 
might come to the old chapel. Some traffi 
must be ; and that would make it a great y 
Rollo. And, to begin with, there would 
house to build ; and he might be sent for ma 
He should like that, though he did not mucl 
the trouble of the building. 

After a moment's thought, the lady ask 
if he could not keep the secret of the mi: 
coming till the last possible hour. She wo 
ward him well if he would get the house l: 
for her. Seeing how precious was the oppoi 
she gave Rollo her confidence, showed him 
would tend to satisfy Macdonald if she ap 
to be settling herself quietly in the island ; w 
if he knew of the approach of vessels with strj 
he would probably imprison her, or carry he 
to some yet wilder and more remote speck 
ocean. — ^Rollo saw something of her reaso 
said patronizingly, 

" Why, you talk like an island womai 
You might almost have lived here, by the w 
understand things." 

Yet better did he apprehend her prom 
vast rewards, if he would do exactly as she i 
There was an air about her which enabled '. 
fancy her some queen or other powerful pers 
and as it happened to suit liim to keep the 
till the last moment, he promised, for himse 
hiB cowradef to be discreet, and obey orders 
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This settled, the lady turned homewards, with 
a basket full of eggs and fish and young birds, and 
news for the widow that her son was safe, and not 
&r off, and about to come home to try his hand at 
building a house. 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

THE WAITING OF THE WISE. 

The house proceeded well. Macdonald had no 
express orders about it ; but he had express orden 
to keep Lady Carse on the island, and, if possible^ 
in a quiet and orderly state of manners. When be 
saw how completely engrossed she was in the build- 
ing of this dwelling, and what a close friendship 
she appeared to have formed with Annie Flemings 
he believed that she was a woman of a g^ddy nund 
and strong self-will, who might be managed bj 
humouring. If he could assist her in providing 
herself with a succession of new objects, he hoped 
that she might be kept from mischief and misery, 
as a child is by a change of toys. He would try 
this method, and trust to his chief's repaying him 
any expenses incurred for the strange lady's sake. 
So he granted the use of his ponies and his people^ 
— now a man or two, — and now their wives, to 
bring stones and earth and turf, and to twist 
heather bands. Once or twice he came himself, 
and lent a strong hand to raise a corner-stone, and 
help to lay the hearthstone. The house consisted 
of two rooms, divided by a passage. If Lady 
Carse had chosen to admit the idea of remaining 
after the arrival of the Ruthvens, she would have 
added a third room : but she had resolved that she 
would leave the island in the vessel which broufi^ht 
them, or in the next that their arrival would bring: 
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and she would not dwell for an instant on any 
doubt of accomplishing her purpose. 

So the thick walls rose, and the low roof was on, 
and the thatch well bound down, and secured more- 
over with heavy stones, before the autumn storms 
arrived. And before the hard rains came down, 
all Macdon^d's ponies were one evening seen ap- 
proaching in a string, laden with peat, — a present 
to the lady. In the course of the day there was 
stacked, at the end of her cottage, enough to last 
for some months. When the widow came out to 
see it and wish her joy, — ^for a good stack of well 
dried peat was the richest of all possessions in that 
r^on, — ^the lady smiled as cheerfully as Annie ; 
not at the peat, however, but at the thought that 
she should see little or none of it bum. She in- 
tended to dispose of her winter evenings fiur other- 
wise. 

As for the widow, she was thankful now that 
she had never thought her situation dreary. If, 
in her former solitude, when her boy was absent, 
•he had murmured at that solitude, her present 
feelings would have been a rebuke to her. She 
was not happy now ; — so far from it, that her for- 
mer life appeared, in comparison with it, as happy 
m she could desire. Perhaps it had been too 
peaceful^ she thought : and she might need some 
exercise of patience. — It was a great advantage, 
oertaioly, for both herself and RoUo, to hear the 
tldngs the lady could tell of ways of living in other 
places, and to learn such a variety of knowledge 
iTom a person so much better informed than them- 
•eives. But then, this knowledge appeared to be 
all so unsanctified ! It did not make the poor lady 
herself strong- in heart and peaceful m %^\xvi« II 
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waft wonderful, and very stirring to the mind, to 
learn how wise people were who lived in citieii p 
and what gpreat abili^ was required to conduct the lo 
affairs of life where men were gathered together in 
numbers: but then, these wonders did not seem 
to impress those who lived in the midst of then. 
There was no sign that they were watching and 
praising God's hand working among the &raltin 
of men, as more retired people do in much meaiNr 
tilings, — in the warmth which the eider-duck giw 
to her eggs by wrapping them in down from her 
own breast, and the punctuality with which the 
herring-shoals pass by in May and October, mak" 
ing the sea glitter with life and light as they ga 
She feared that when people lived out of sight of 
green pastures and still waters, — and she looked at 
the moment upon the down on which the gonti 
were browsing, and the fresh-water pool where the 
dragon-fly hovered for a few hot days in summer, 
— when men lived out of sight of green pastorei 
and still waters, she feared that they became per* 
plexed in a sort of Babel, where the call of the 
shepherd was too gentle to be heard. At least, it 
appeared thus from the effect upon Rollo of the 
lady's conversation. She had always feared f<xr 
him the effect of seeing the world, as she remem* 
bered the world ;—- of his seeing it before he had 
better learned to see God everywhere, and to be 
humble accordingly : and the conversation he noir 
heard was to him much like being on the mainland, 
*— and even in a town. It had not made him more 
humble, or more kind, or more helpful ; — except 
indeed to the lady ; there was nothing he would 
not do to help her. 
And here Annie sighed and smWed ^1 o^tice^ aa 
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the thought struck her that while she was mourn- 
ing over other people's corruption, she was herself 
iy)t untouched. She detected herself admitting 
Bonie dislike to the lady because she so occupied 
Rollo that he had left off supplying his mother 
with fishes' livers and seal-fat for oiL The best 
season had passed : — she had spoken to him several 
times not to lose the six-weeks-old seals ; but he 
had not attended to it ; and now her stock of oil 
was Tery low ; and the long winter-nights were 
hefore her* She must speak to Macdonald to pro- 
cure her some oil. But very strictly must she 
speak to herself about this new trouble of discon- 
tent* Did sh0 not know that He who appointed 
her dwelling-place on that height, and who marked 
her lor her life's task by that touch on her heart- 
strings the night she saw her husband drown, would 
supply the means ? If her light was to be set on 
the hilly for men to see from the tossing billows 
and be saved, it would be taken care of that, as of 
old| the widow's cruise of oil did not fail. — What 
she had to look to was that the lamp of her soul 
did not grow dim. and go out. How lately was 
she thanking God for the new opportunities afforded 
her by the arrival of thb stranger ! and now she 
was shrinking from these very opportunities, and 
finding fitult with everybody before herself! 
•M There was some little truth in this, and it was 
very natural ; for this kind of trial was new to 
Annie, But she never yielded to it again : — not 
even when the trial was such as few would have 
been able to bear. 

As the dark blustering month of November ad- 
vanced, the widow's rheumatism came on, more 
severely than ever before. She had ^\^w w^ V\ftjt 
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bed to Lady Cane, and, when IloUo was at home, 
slept on the floor, on some ashes covered with t 
blanket ; the only materials for a bed which she h|4 
been able to command, as Rollo had been too ba^ 
to get seal-skins, or to go to any distance fit 
heather while it was soft. She had caueht eoM 
repeatedly, and was likely to have a bad winter 
with her rlieumatism, however soon the lady might 
get into her own house, and yield np the widows 
bed. One g^sty afternoon, when the wet fm 
were driving past, Annie waited long for the lafl^ 
and Rollo to come in to the evening meal. She 
could not think what detained them next door in 
such weather ; for it was no weather for working, 
— ^besides that, it was getting dark. She could not, 
with her stiff and painful limbs, go out of doon: 
and when she perceived tliat her smallest lamp ma 
gone, she satined herself that they had some par- 
ticular work to finish for which they needed light, 
and would come in when it was done. 

But it grew dark, and the wind continued to 
rise; and they did not appear. They did not 
mean to appear this night. Macdonald had 
been informed, at last, from his chief, of the in- 
tended arrival of the minister and his lady ; hid 
been very angry at the long concealment of the 
news, and would now, Lady Carse apprehended, 
keep a careful watch over her, and probably con- 
fine her till the expected boats had come and gone. 
So she and her accomplices had at once repaized 
to the cave, — a cave which Rollo was sure none of 
Macdonald's people had discovered, — ^where for 
some time past Rollo and his comrade had stored 
dried fish^ such small parcels of oatmeal as they 
couJd obtain, and plenty of i^eaX icst f»ft\« T^Aie 
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iiey were now sitting at supper, over a good fire, 
dndled in a deep sand which would afford a warm 
md soil bed; — there they were at supper, while 
tlie widow was waiting for them, in pain and 
inxiety, — and at last in cold and dreariness. 

When the fire was low, she rose painfully from 
her seat, to feed it, and to trim and light the lamp. 
AJas! tiiere were, no peats in the corner. She 
knew there were plenty at midday: but Lady 
Carse had, at the last moment, bethought herself 
that the fuel in the cave might be damp, and had 
carried off those in the comer, desiring Rollo to 
bring in more from the stack to dry ; and this 
Bollo had n^lected to do. The fire would be 
quite out in an hour. — ^Annie saw that she must 
attempt to get out to the stack. She did attempt 
it: but the stormy blast and the thick cold drizsde 
so drove against her that she could not stand it, 
and could only with difiSiculty shut the door. She 
tamed to her lamp, to light it while the fire was 
yet alive. There was but little oil in it. I^he 
reached out her hand for the oilcan. It was not 
there. RoUo had considered that the lady would 
want light in the cave : Lady Carse liad considered 
that the widow might for one night make a good 
fire serve her purposes ; and so the oilcan was 
gone to the same place with the peats. 

Annie sank down on her seat, almost subdued. 
Not quite subdued, however, even by this threat 
of the baffling of the great object of her life. Not 
quite subdued, for her heart and her ear were yet 
open to the voices of nature. The scream of a 
sea-bird reached her, as the creature was swept by 
on the blast. 

" That is for me," she said to heTself) thft blood 



8G TUE WAITING OP THB WI8B. 

returning to her stricken heart and pale chedc* 
'^ How God sends his creatures to teach us at the 
moment when we need His voice I I have seea 
the cormorant sitting in his hole in wintry weatheri 
— sitting there for days together, hungry and cold| 
trying now and then to get out, and driven hack 
by such a blast as he cannot meet, — ^by such a 
blast as this. And then he sits on patiently, and 
moves no more till the wind lulls and the sky 
clears. And if his wing is weak at first, it soon 
strengthens. The blast drives me back to-night; 
but I, who have thoughts to rest upon, may well 
bear what a winged creature can. That screamer 
was sent to me. I wonder what has become of it* 
I hope it is not swept quite away." 

But it would not do to sit thinking while the 
fire was just out, and the lamp likely to bum only 
an hour. She lighted the lamp with difficulty,— 
with a beating heart and trembling hands, lest the 
last available spark should go out first. But the 
wick caught; and the lamp was placed in the 
window, sending, as it seemed to Annie, a gleam 
through the night of her own mind, as well as 
through that of the stormy air. It quickened her 
invention and her hopes. 

" There is an hour yet," thought she. " I am 
sure it will burn an hour ; and something may be 
sent by that time." 

She took off her cotton handkerchief, tore off 
the hem, and ravelled out the cotton as quickly as 
she could, and twisted it into a wick which she 
thought she could fix by a skewer across a tin cup 
from which RoUo drank his whisky when at home. 
She brought down from the chimney and looked 
over rapidly all the oily parts of tVie ^Vi^ and every 
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Ltty portion of the dried meat hung up in the 
noke for winter use ; and these she made a despe- 
ite endeavour to melt in the flame of her lamp. 
<he wrung out a few drops, — ^barely enough to 
Mtk her wick. This would not burn Ave minutes. 
he peraevored to the last moment, — saying to 

'^ Not once for these seventeen years since I saw 
ay husband drown, has there been a dark night 
»etween this window and the sea. Not once has 
ny spark been put out : and I will not think it 
low* God can kindle fire where he pleases. I 
lave heard tell that people in foreign countries 
mve seen a lightning-shaft dart down into a forest, 
ind make a tree blaze up like a torch* God has 
\as own ways." 

All the while her hands wrought so busily that 
she scarcely felt tlieir aching in the cold of the 
oight. — ^But now her new wick was wanted, for 
the old was going out. — It blazed up, but she saw 
it must soon be gone* She broke up her old stool, 
Edl shattered as it was already. Some splintera she 
stuck one after another into the lamp; and'tiien 
she burned the larger pieces in the hearth, saying 
to herself incessantly, as if for support, ^< God has 
his own ways." 

But the ri:$ing and falling flame became more 
and more uncertain ; and at last, very suddenly, 
it went quite out* There was not, in another 
minute, a spark left. 

For a while there was silence in the cottage, 
now dark for the first time since Annie was a 
widow. She crept to her cold bed; and there, 
imder cover of the strange darkness, she shed a 
few tears. But soon she said to herself, ^' God 
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because you might tell me that I am in need of 
the minister, to make me merciful to a banished 
lady. — ^Ah ! your smile shows that that is what you 
were thinking of. But I can tell you this ; — she 
is a wicked woman. Her Either committed mur- 
der ; and she is quite able and willing to do the 
same thing. So I must go and find her, and take 
care that her foot is set in no boat but mine." . 

"Yours?" 

" Yes. I must carry her out of the way of all 
boats but mine. This island was chosen for such 
a purpose, and now. ..." 

" And now/' said Annie, " if the lady is af- 
flicted with such hardness of heart, is it not cruel 
to take her away from God's word and worship, 
just when there is a minister coming ? O I Mac- 
donald, what would you do to one who should 
carry away your poor sick little Malcolm to St; 
Kilda, just when your watching eye caught tight 
of an eastward sail, and you knew it was the phy- 
sician coming; — sent, moreover, for Malcolm's 
sake ? What would you think then, Macdonald ? " 

" I should think that if Sir Alexander was in it, 
there could be nothing done, and there ought to 
be nothing said. And Sir Alexander is in this. 
So I must go." 

While Macdonald and his people were beatiug 
about among the caves, as morning drew on. Lady 
Carse and RoUo slipped up to the house, partly to 
secure a few more comforts that they had a mind 
for, and partly to obtain a wide view over the sea^ 
and a certainty whether any boats were in sight. 

" Have you brought up my oilcan. Hollo?" 
asked his mother. " If not, you must go for it, 
and never again touch it wit\iOut m^ \5«s^'' 



■ 
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" I took it," said Lady Carse: " and I cannot 
Mire it. 

^^ It cannot be spared from this room, my Lady. 
t never left this room before but by my order ; 
id it never must again." 

^^ It shall never leave the place where it now 
1," declared Lady Carse, reddening. " I threw 
lyself on your hospitality, and you grudge me 
ght in the night, — ^you who are housed in a cot- 
ige of your own, with a fire and everything com- 
)rtable about you : — ^that is, every comfort that a 
oor woman like you knows how to value. Tou 
link yourself very religious, I am aware ; and I 
ither believe you think yourself charitable too ; 
nd you grudge me your oilcan when there is no 
ne thing on earth you can do for me but lend it." 

** Your way of thinking is natural, my Lady, 
11 you better know me and my duty. But to-day 

must sapfthat the oilcan is mine, and I cannot 
md it. You will please desire Hollo to bring it 



) me." 



" I know well enough about you and your duty, 
i you call it. I know your particularity about a 
incy of your own. I know well enough how ob- 
tinate you are about it, — and how selfish, — that 
ou would sacrifice me to your whim about your 
uty, and your husband, and all that set of notions. 
Lnd I know more : — I know what it is to have a 
usband, and that you ought to be thankful that 
ours was gone before he could play the tyrant 
ver you. You pretend to speak with authority 
•ecause this cottage is yours, and your precious 
ilcan, and your rotten old bedstead. But besides 
hat I can teach you many things, you may be 
ssured I can pay you for more oil iVvaxv 1 &ball 
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CHAPTER IX. 



THE COVE. 



BoLLo brought word that Macdonald and his 
people had left the eastern caves, and were now 
exploring the large northern one called Asdmfil 
It was time the lady was returning to her hiding- 
place. ^ 

• " O dear ! '* exclaimed she. ** May I not rest 
under a roof for one night? Will Macdonald 
come here again so soon ? " 
- The widow had little doubt he would. He 
would be popping in at all times of the day or 
night till he could learn where his prisoner was. 
She could not advise the lady to stay here, if she 
wished to remain on the island till the minister 
came. 

" I must," said Lady Carse. " But I dread that 
cave. I hate it, with its echoes that, startle one 
every moment, and the rough walls that look so 
strangely in the red light of the fire. I hate it 
But," she continued impetuously, " no matter ! I 
hate this place" (looking round with disgust). 
" I hate every place that I ever was in. I wish I 
was dead. I wish I had never been bom. Now 
don't look at me so piteously. I won't be pitied. 
I can't bear to be pitied : and do you think I will 
let you pity me ? No, indeed, I may have my own 
troubles. God knows I have troubles enough. 
But I would Dot change pAacea V\\.\i^av]L--\tfi^\Mj; 
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for all else that God or man could give me. Now 
i¥hat are you smiling at ? Woman, do you mean 
to insult my misfortunes ? I am brought low in- 
deed, if I am to be smiled at by a hag in a desert, 

— I who once 01 I see ; you don't choose to 

yield me the small respect of listening to what I 
say." 

Annie was now looking round her cottage to see 
what she could send down to render the lady more 
comfortable in her retreat. She tried to absorb 
her own attention in this business till Lady Carse 
should have exhausted her anger and become silent. 
But Lady Carse once again seized the oilcan." 

'^ Pardon me. Madam," said Annie, ^' I cannot 
spare that, as you know. Hollo is carrying some 
things that I hope may make you comfortable. If 
you see anything else tliat you wish for, you shall 
have it^anything but my lamp and my oil.'% 

^' The oil is the only thing I want ; and a smaR 
matter it is for me, who had dozens of wax-lights 
burning in my house at Edinburgh, and will have^ 
dozens more before I die." 

"Your fire must serve you. Madam. I give, 
you what I have to bestow. My light is not mine 
to give : it belongs to wanderers on the sea. You 
cannot think. Madam, of taking what belongs, as> 
I may say, neither to you nor me." 

• Lady Carse had that in her countenance at this> 
moment which alarmed the widow for her light ; 
and she therefore desired her son, with authority, 
to relieve the lady of the oilcan, and trim the 
lamp ready for night. 

ikdy Carse, setting her teeth, and looking as 
malicious as an ill-bred cur, said, that if the light 
heloDged to nobody here, nobody di&e ^\iO\\\.^\^^ 
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the benefit of it ; and attempted to raaptj the oil 
upon the hearth. Tliis was more than eSoIIo was 
disposed to permit. He seized her arm with no 
gentle grasp, and saved all the oil but a few drops 
which blazed among the peats. He moreover told 
the lady, with an air of superiority, that he had 
almost begun to think she had as much wit as the 
islanders ; but that he now saw his mistake ; and 
she must manage her own a£&irs. He should stay 
with his mother to-night. 

It was his mother who, rebuking his incivility, 
desired him to attend upon the lady. It was las 
mother who, when Lady Carse burst away fit)m 
them, and said that she would be followed hj 
nobody, awoke in Eollo something of the feeling 
which she herself entertained. 

" Carry down these things," she said. " It k 
too true, as she says, that every place is hatefbl 
to her ; and that is the more reason why we should 
do what we can to make some comfort in the place 
«he is in." 

^' But she says such things to you, mother I I 
don't want to hear any more such things." 

" When people are in torment, Rollo, they do 
not know what they say. And she has much to 
torment her, poor lady I Now go ; and let us try 
to hide her from Macdonald. If she and the mi- 
nister can have speech of each other, I trust she 
may become more settled in mind. You know 
God has made his creatures to differ one from an- 
other. There are some tliat sit all the .more still 
in storms ; and there are others that are sadly be- 
wildered in tempests : but, if one ray of God's 
sun 18 sent to them, it is like a charm. They stop 
and wsLtch it ; and when it spx^aAa ^iSowiX. VjJkjwfiL^^ 
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seems to change their nature : they lie down and 
bask in it, and find content. It may be so with 
this lady, if the minister gives her a glimpse of 
light from above." 

^^ She shall not be carried off, if David and I 
can hide her/' declared RoUo. '^ One of us must 
watch the Macdonalds, while the other entertains 
the lady." 

** While she entertains you, you mean," said 
Annie, smiling. '^ She has many wonderful things 
to tell to such as we are." 

" Not more than we have to tell her. Why, 
mother, she knows no more " 

" Well, well," said his mother, smiling ; " you 
cannot do wrong in amusing her to the best of your 
ability, till she can see the minister, and hear bet- 
ter things. So go, my son." 

RoUo trimmed the lamp ; saw that his mother 
was provided with fuel and water, and departed ; 
leaving her maternal heart cheered, so that her 
almost bare cottage was like a palace to her. She 
was singing when Macdonald put his head in, as 
he said, to bid her good night, but in fact to see 
if Lady Carse had come home. 

David and Eollo acted in turn as scouts ; and 
from their report it appeared that, though the mi- 
nister's boat had not shown itself, there was a 
blockade of the eastern caves. The lady's retreat 
was certainly suspected to be somewhere in this 
part of the shore ; for some of Macdonald's people 
were always in sight. Now and then, a man, or a 
couple of women, came prying along the rocks ; 
and once two men took shelter in a cave which 
adjoined that in which the trembling lady was sit- 
ting, afraid to move, and almost to breathe, lest 
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the echoes should betray her. The entrance to ha 
retreat was so curiously concealed by projectioni 
of the rock, that she had nothing to fear bat from 
sound. But she could not be sure of this ; and she 
would have extinguished her fire by heaping sand 
upon it, and have left herself in total darkness in 
a labjrrinth which was always sufficiently perfdei* 
ing, if Rollo had not held her hand. He sti^pped 
cautiously through the sand to the nearest point 
to tlie foe, listened awhile, and then smiled and 
nodde<l to Lady Carse, and seemed wonderfully de- 
lighted. Tiiis excited her impatience so mudi 
that it seemed to her that the enemy would never 
decamp. She was obliged to control herself; but 
by the time she might speak she was very irrita- 
ble. She told Rollo not to grin and fidget in that 
manner, but to let her know his news. 

'^ Great news ! " Rollo declared. The sloop 
which was to bring the minister and his wife was 
to lie-to this very night, in a deep cove close at 
hand ; and the reason for its coming here, instead 
of into the harbour, was — the best of reasons for 
the lady — that Macdonald had fears that the 
Macleods who manned the vessel would be friendly 
to his prisoner. So the minister and his party 
were to be landed in the sloop's yawl ; and the 
sloop was to be quietly brought into the cove after 
dark, that the lady, supposed to be stiil on the 
island, might not have any opportunity of getting 
on board. 

This did appear a most promising opportunity 

of deliverance. The sloop came round when ex* 

pec ted ; and, soon after she was moored, Rollo and 

David went on their raft, and spoke from it to a 

man who appeared to be iu eonrmaiXid) «Ad who 
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as, after some timey persuaded to think that he 
ould, for sufficient payment, go so far out of his 
ray as to land a lady passenger on the main — the 
idy being in anxiety about her ikmily, and able to 
ay handsomely for an early opportunity of join* 
ig them. The negotiation was rather a long one, 
s some of the points were difficult to arrange ; 
nd the master of the vessel appeared somewhat 
areless about the whole matter. But at last Lady 
Parse's anxious ear heard the slight splash of the 
aft approaching through the water ; and then the 
all figures of the young men were dimly seen be* 
ween her and the sky. Her tongue was so parched 
;hat she could not speak the question which swelled 
in her heart. 

** Come," said Rollo, aloud. " The master will 
land you on the main. You had better get on 
lx)ard now, before the sea roughens. Come, they 
xre looking out for you." 

Lady Carse endeavoured to make haste ; but her 
limbs would hardly support her. Her companions 
lifted her upon the rad, and one held her steady 
nrhile the other paddled. Strong arms were ready 
[>n board the sloop to hoist her up and carry her 
to a iieap of plaids, made into a sort of bed on 
deck. In another moment she sprang up, saying 
that she must speak to her companions one more 
word. A sailor who stood over her held her back ; 
but she declared that she must thank those who 
had rendered her a great service. At the bidding 
Df some one who spoke in Gaelic, the sailor with- 
drew his opposition, and she tottered to the side of 
the vessel, called to Rollo, desired him to give her 
love to his mother, and promised that he and 
David should £nd that she was not ungratefuL 
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would have stopped any laughter on the ride of the 
lady, if the laughter had not stopped of itself loDg 
berore. She must not hope to escape by the mi- 
nister's boat. Macdonald had so managed his plot 
as to allure the lady into his boat just when she 
should have been attempting to get on board the 
other. It was too late now. 

The lady would not be finally convinced of thii 
till, by RoUo's assistance, she had reached the spot 
whence she could observe the facts lor henel£ 
The knowledge that there was a watch set bdoir, 
who would not fail to take her alive, though Ik 
afiair was to pick up her dead body, kept her firon 
yielding to audible g^ief ; but never haid she beea 
more convulsed with passion. She pulled up the 
heather by handfuls. She dashed her head agrimt 
the ground, till Rollo restrained her. 

On the dun wintry sea a vessel wassailing nortk 
wards. It had deposited the pastor and hit lady, 
and had actually passed and repassed the very shora 
where she had been concealed. The long lo(Aed- 
for vessel had come and gone. Another was sailing 
eastwards, in the direction she long^ to go. This 
was Macdonald's ; and, seeing that it was going to 
Skye or the main, she now bitterly lamented liaving 
left it. She would not believe a word about the 
intention to carry her to St. Eilda. Shie would 
rather believe her own eyes, and passionately eoa- 
demned herself for her haste in retumlnir to tliie 
dreary island. 

Rollo next turned her attention to the little pio- 

cession which appeared upon the hilla, bringing 

the pastor and his wife to their new abode. She 

looked that way ; she saw the group ascendinsr the 

AiJI — a sight 80 unusual in tSVa \f^aiMt V\mi9l SaQo 
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iras much excited about it ; but her eyes kept filling 
i¥ith tears, and she was so heart-sick that she could 
not bear any thoughts but of her own troubles. 
She desired Eollo to leave her. She wanted to be 
sdone ; nobody had any feeling for her ; people 
might go and amuse themselves; all she wanted 
n-as to live and die alone. 

!Rollo knew that she could not do that ; but he 
wished to go where others were going — said to 
himself that the lady would be the better for being 
left to herself for a while, and left her accordingly. 
He first asked her whether he should help her down 
to her cave, but she made no answer ; so he walked 
off, leaving her lying on the heather in a cold and 
dreary plaice. 

She did not feel the cold, and she was too dreary 
within to be sensible of the desolation without. 
How deserted she felt as she saw Eollo walking 
away, quickening his pace to a run when he reached 
the down I It might be said that she was without 
a hope in heaven or on earth, but that passion 
always hopes for its own gratification — always ex- 
pects it, in defiance of all probability^ and in oppo- 
sition to all reason. This is one chief mode in 
which the indulgence of any kind of passion is cor- 
rupting. It injures the integrity of the faculties 
and the truthfulness of the mind, inducing its vic- 
tims to trust to chances instead of likelihood, and 
to dwell upon extravagances till they become in- 
capable of seeing things as they are. 

So Lady Carse now presently forgot that she 
was alone on a hill in a far island of the Hebrides, 
with no means of getting away, and no chance of 
letting any friend know that she was not buried 
long ago— and her imagination was busy in London* 



3 
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You look as red in the face, and as warm as if you 
iiad been by the fire below, in the snug sand. And 
that is where we must go now directly ; for Mother 
cannot stand the cold up here. She would come^ 
as it happened she could have one of MacdonaId*i 
ponies to-day. Well, I cannot but think how 
you could keep yourself warm, unless you are a 
witch, as Macdonald says you are." 

^^ It is the mother's heart in her, Hollo, that 
keeps out the cold and tiie harm," said Annie. 
*' It may be a wonder to you ; for how should you I 
know wiiat it is to have liad a hope of seeing one's 
children, to have dreamed of nothing else, waking 
or sleeping, and then to find it nothing but a 
dream. See her now, Kollo, as the cold comei 
over her heart. The heart can live warm on its 
own thoughts, when it is chilling to hear another 
voice speak of them." 

Lady Carse was now very pale. She had onoe 
said, and then fully believed it, that she had no 
shame. It was long since she had felt shame. 
She felt it now, when it struck her that during all 
her long reveries about her escape and her restora- 
tion to the world, not one thought of her children 
had entered into tlic imagery of her dream. . Like 
all people of strong passions, she had taken for 
granted that there was something grand and fine 
in the intensity of her feelings. ]Now, for a mo- 
ment, the clear mirror of Annie's mind was held 
up before her own, and she saw herself as she was. 
For one instant she perceived that she was worthy 
of her husband's detestation. But she was not one 
to tolerate painful and liumbling ideas long. She 
recurred to her unequalled wrongs, and was proud 
and comforted. She walked ^onntlXq \i<^t T«lt«at 
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without looking behind her, leaving Rollo to tether 
he pony, and help his mother down as he could. 

When Annie entered the cave, the drops were 
tanding on her ^ce, so great had been the pain 
her rheumatic limbs on descending to the shore. 

^^ But," said she, as she sank down on the sand by- 
he smouldering fire, '' I could not but come, when 
'. heard from Kollo that you were still breathing 
Jod's air." 

<< Do you mean that that was good news or bad ?" 

^^ O I good I Surely good news* At first, for a 
Doment after Macdonald told me you were drowned 
Q the night, I felt thankful that your troubles were 
iver. But I soon saw it the right way ; and when 
dU>11o whispered where you were . • ." 

" What do you mean by seeing it the right way ? 
Sow do you know that your first feeling was not 
;he right one ? I am sure it was the kindest to 
ne. You think yourself religious, and so you 
)aght to be glad when an unhappy person is ^ where 
he wicked cease from troubling, and the weary 
ire at rest' " 

Annie did not reply* She was looking at the 
ire, and by its light it might be seen that tears 
irere gathering in her eyes. 

" Ah I " said the irritable lady, " you, and such 
\8 you, who think you abide in the Scriptures so 
:hat nothing can move you ; what becomes of you 
vhen you are answered by Scripture ?" 

" I da not feel myself answered," Annie quietly 
'eplied* 

« O I indeed I " 

" I feel what you said out of Scripture to be 
|uite true ; and that it is a great blessing that God 
las set the quiet grave before our eyes for such as 
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can find no other rest But I would not fbiget 
that there is another and a better rest, without 
waiting for the grave." 

<< You are so narrow, Annie I You judge of 
everybody by yourself! " 

<<That is a great danger, I know," Annie 
agreed. ^^And I cannot speak from my own 
knowledge of being troubled by the wicked. But 
I have read and heard much of good men wlio 
were buffeted by the wicked for the best part of 
their lives, and at last got over being troubled by 
it, and more than that." 

^* Ah I gloried in it, no doubt. Every one k 
proud of something ; and they were proud of that" 

^< Some such I fear there may have often been, 
Madam ; but I was not thinking of those that 
could fall into such a snare as being proud of tk 
ill-will of their brethren. I was thinking of some 
who felt the ill opinion of their brethren to be voj 
humbling, and who humbled themselves to bear it 
Then in time tliey had comfort in forgiving then 
enemies, and at last they grew fit for a sweeta 
pleasure still which yet remained. Not that, af 
I believe, they spoke of it, imless at moment 
when the joy would speak for itself; but then ii 
has been known to burst forth from the lipa of th( 
persecuted — from some as cruelly persecuted a 
you. Madam, that of all the thrillings that God' 
spirit makes in men's hearts, there is none so swee 
as the first stirrings of the love of enemies." 

There was no answer, and Annie went on. 

'^ I could believe that there is no love so alto 

gether good — at least for us here. It isas yearnin] 

as that of a mother for her child, and as tender as thi 

of lovers; and I should say,iaoT«\ic»VjVVAa.eithe9 
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for tiieirs is natural to them in their mortal life, 
though it may be the purest part of it ; the other 
love is an instinct belongrin^ to the immortal life, 
a tongue of iire, sent down upon the head of a 
chosen one her« and there, gifting them with the 
language of angels, to tell us on this side the grave 
Fhat we shall find beyond. One must see that to 
such as these the wicked have ceased from troubling, 
^d their weariness has long sunk into rest without 
help from death." 
■ Xady Carse sighed* 

'< This was why I was glad. Madam, to hear that 
death had not overtaken you yet. If you may 
enter into a living rest which we may see, that will, 
«nder GUxi's blessing, be better than the blank rest 
of going away from your enemies, when their old 
wrongs may be still in your heart, making death a 
stinging serpent instead of a guiding dove." 

Some sweet old words here occurred to Lady 
Carse, linked with a sweet old psalm tune— words 
of longing to have wings like a dove, to flee away 
and be at rest. She murmured these words ; and 
they brought softening tears. 

" You see. Madam," said Annie, " your nest is 
made for you. You have been permitted to flee 
away from your enemies ; now you are not to have 
wings, for the sails of the vessels are out of sight, 
and this makes it plain that here is to be your nest. 
It is but a stormy place to abide in, to be sure ; but 
if Christ be sought, he is here to command peace, 
and the winds and the sea obey him." 

"I cannot stay here," sobbed Lady Carse. " I 
cannot give up my hopes and my efforts— the only 
aim of my life." 

^' It is hard," said the widow, with starting tears. 
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<' The last tiling that a mother can give up,— 4be 
very last thing she can lay freely into GdcI's hand 
is her yearning for her children. But you will. . .* 

*< It is not my children that I most want. Toa 
say falsely that they are the last to be given up. 
There is . . ." 

'^ ' Falsely ! ' " cried Bollo, springing to liis feet. 
'' My mother speak falsely ! If you dare . • ." 

" Gently, my boy," said Annie. " We have not 
heard what the lady means." 

« Be quiet, Hollo," said Lady Cane. " Tour 
mother speaks falsely as regards me ; but I do not 
say that it is not after her own kind that she speaks. 
If God gives me to see my children, I will tbaok 
liim devoutly ; but there is another thing that I 
want more — revenge on aU my enemies, and on my 
husband first." 

RoUo looked breathlessly at his mother. Her 
face was calm ; but he could see in the dim red 
light its expression of infinite sorrow. She asked 
her son to help her to rise and go. 

^< I came," said she to Lady Carse, " to intreat 
you to come among us, and rest in a spirit of sur- 
render to God, on his clear showing that he chooses 
this to be your abiding place ; and one reason for 
my coming was to tell you that the minister has 
brought his children, lest the sight of a child's 
face should move you too suddenly. But I see 
tliat your thoughts are on other things ; and that 
your spirit of surrender has yet to be prayed for. 
jS'ext Sabbath, we are to have worship once more, 
and . . ," 

" Where ?" 

" In the old chapel, if it can be enclosed by tliat 
time. If not^ we must wait another week : but I 
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think it will be done. It needs but a word, Madam, 
and the minister will ask all our prayers for one un- 
der affliction. •••" 

'^ By no means. I forbid you to speak of me, in 
one way or another, to the minister or his M'ife. I 
insist on my wishes being observed in this." 

^^ Certainly,* Madam. It is not for us to interfere 
with your plans." 

'^ Then go ; go, both of you : and do not come 
near me without my leave. I want to be alone — 
I want to be at rest ; that is . . . •" 

<< Ay — at rest," said Annie, half aloud. She 
was thinking that there would be prayers from one 
heart at least in the chapel for peace to a troubled 
spiriL 

And she did not wait till the Sabbath to pray. 
As, assisted by her son, she painfully ascended to 
the heights, she saw the birds fly in and out, and 
hover round on the hce of the precipice, as at a 
bidding she did not hear, she could not but silently 
ask that God would send his dove to harbour in 
' the hollow of this rock with one who sorely needed 
a visitation of his peace. 
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CHAPTER XL 
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After the buaiest week known in tka idand hj 
anybody living there, the Sabbath-day came iii| 
calm and mild. The winten, however stanny, 
were never very severely cold in this searbeaten 
spot. It was seldom that ice was seen ; and it 
never was more than half an inch thick. Whsiiy 
as on this Sunday, the wind was lulled and the sky 
was clear, the climate was aa mild as in spring on 
the mainland. As soon as the aq>ect of the sunzise 
showed the experienced that the day would be fiur, 
busy hands moved into the old roofless chapel the 
pulpit and benches which the pastor had brought 
with him — ^the pulpit being a mere desk of na- 
painted wood, and the benches of the roughest sort 
For these the interior space of the old building had 
been cleared during the week ; the floor was trodden 
hard and even ; the walls were so &t repaired as to 
make a complete enclosure ; and some rou^h stones 
were placed as steps whereby to enter the burying- 
ground. Some willing hands had done more — ^had 
cleared the burying-ground of stones, so that the 
graves, though sunk, and unmarked by any memo- 
rial but a rough and broken headstone here and 
there, could be distinguished by an eye interested 
in searching out the d^ of a century ago. An- 
other week, if sufficiently fair, was to see the walls 
Bnished and the roof on : and afterwards would be 
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discharged the pious task of inclosing the burying- 
ground, and preparing room for those whom death 
would lay to rest in their own island. While the 
minister remained here, no more of the dead would 
be carried over the sea to some place where there 
was a pastor to commit them to the grave. Boom 
was to be secured for the graves of the fifty people 
who were now living on the island, and for their 
children after them : and to all the inhabitants the 
island appeared a better place when this arrange- 
ment was made. 

In the weak sunlight of that Sunday morning 
appeared gay groups of people, all excited with the 
great thought that they were going to the kirk. 
They were wonderfully well-clad. How such 
clothes could come out of such dwellings would 
have been a marvel to any stranger. Festival days 
were so rare that a holiday dress lasted for many 
years. The women's cloth coats fitted at any age ; 
and the caps with gay ribbons and bright cotton 
handkerchief did not wear out. On this remark- 
able day all wore their best ; and a pretty sight it 
was to see the whole fifty people drawing towards 
the chapel, as the pastor, his wife, and two children 
issued m>m their lowly abode to meet the flock for 
the first time. 

Presently, the island might have appeared de- 
serted. Far round as the eye could reach, not a 
human being was visible outside the chapel. But 
something was heard which told that the place was 
not only inhabited but Christianized. The slow 
psalm rose into the still air. Every one who could 
speak could sing a psalm. It was a practice lov- 
ingly kept up in every house. Some voices were 
tremulous, and a few failed; but this was from 
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emotion. The strongest was Annie's 
i^'as the most practised. It was her w 
some of the many psalms she knew on sui 
when slie sat at work on the platform of 
and on winter nights, when Rollo was a^ 

\ \- ■ ' '• that she was once more joining in socii 

her soul was joyful ; and she sang strong 

, i : : = ■ — perhaps the more so for the thought 

absent person, pining in the cavern on th 
looking from a&r, in desolation of heart, i 
throng who came privileged to worship. 
Annie's voice might unconsciously rise as 
the lonely one, and invite her to come to 
of God, and seek rest. However this 
[■•I Annie's tones so animated some hearts am 

ened some voices as that the psalm migl 
was, heard a long way off. It reached an 
ear, and drew forward reluctant steps. 
of old association are, however, the sti 
chains ; and no charm is so ma^cal as tl 
gious emotion. Lady Carse was drawn i 
nearer, in hope of hearing another psal 
solemn tones of prayer reached her ; and 
she was crouching under the wall outside 
like a sinner who dares not knock at tl 
heaven. 

Before the service was quite finished, an 
were heard from without, almost overpow 
of the pastor, as he gave the blessing. On 
donald's people, who had stepped out to < 
ponies for some of the women and chil 
seen the lady, and, afler one start back a^ 
ghost of a dro^vned woman, had laid ho 
gown^ and said she must stay where sh( 
jppoken with by MacdonaVd on \v\a t^^ 
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3kye. She struggled to escape, and did break 
iway — not down the hill, but into the chapel. 

The consternation there was inexpressible. The 
[)eople, supposing her drowned, took her for a ghost, 
:hough there was no ghostly calm about her ; but 
ler eyes were swollen, her hair disordered, her lips 
quivering with violent emotion. There was a so- 
enmity about her, too; for extreme anguish is 
dways solemn, in proportion as it approaches to 
lespair. She rushed to the front of the pulpit, 
ind held out her hands, exclaiming aloud to Mr. 
Huthven that she was the most persecuted and 
ormented of human beings ; that she appealed to 
dm against her persecutors ; and if he did not see 
ler righted, she warned him that he would be 
lamned deeper than hell. Mrs. Huthven shud- 
lered, and left her seat to place herself by hep 
lusband. And now she encountered the poor 
ady's gaze, and, moreover, had her own grasped 
IS it had never been before. 

** Are these children yours ?" she was asked. 

" Yes," faultered Mrs. Ruthven. 

** Then you must help me to recover mine. Had 
rou ever " — and here she turned to the pastor — 
*had you ever an enemy?" Her voice turned 
loarse as she uttered the word. 

" No — yes — O yes !" said he ! ** I have had ene- 
oies, as every man has." 

<< Then, as you wish them abased and tormented, 
rou must help me to abase and torment mine — ^my 
lusband, and Lord Lovat. ..." 

** Lord Lovat !" repeated many wondering voices. 

^^ And Sir Alexander Macdonald ; and his tenant 
>f this place ; and . . . . " 

As Mr. Euthven looked round him, perplexed 
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and amazed, one of Macdonald's people went up : 
him, and whispered into his ear that thiB lady h 
come from some place above or below, for she w 
drowned last week. Mr. Buthven half-anuled. 

<< I will know," cried the lady, '' what that & 
low said. I will hear what my enemies tell y( 
against me. My only hope is in you. I am stol 
from Edinburgh ; they pretended to bury me the 
• . . . £h ? what ?" she cried, as another man wbi 
pered something into the pastor's other ear. ^^ Ma 
There ! I heard it. I heard him say I waft ma 
Did he not tell you I was mad ?" 

^^ He did ; and one cannot, .really I cannot. • 

As he looked round again in his perplexity, t 
widow rose from her seat, and said — 

^^ I know this lady ; my son and I know h 
better than any one else in the island does; ai 
we should say she is not mad." 

'' Not mad !" Mr. Buthven said, with a minglii 
of surprise in his tone which did not escape the je 
lous ear of Lady Carse. 

'^ Not mad, Sir ; but grievously oppressed, 
you could quietly hear the story, Sir, at a fittu 
time . • . . " 

^^Ay, ay; that will be best," declared M 
Buthven. 

" Let me go home with you," said Lady Car* 
" I will go home with you ; and . . • . " 

Mrs. Buthven exchanged a glance with her hu 
band, and then said, in an embarrassed way, whi 
giving a hand to each of the two children who wei 
clinging to her, that their house was very smal 
extremely small indeed, with too little room for tl 
children, and none whatever left over. 

^^Jt is my house," exclaimed Itady Carse, imps 
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tiently. ^^ It was built with a view to you ; but it 
was done under my orders, and I have a claim upon 
it. And what ails the children ?" she cried, in a 
tone which made the younger cry aloud. ^' What 
are they afraid of?** 

^' I don't know, I am sure," said their mother, 
helping them, however, to hide their &ces in her 
gown. "But '* 

Again Annie rose, and said ^^ there could be no 
difficulty about a place for the lady, if she would 
be pleased to do as she did before — ^live in her cot- 
tage. The two dwellings might almost be called 
one; and if the lady would go home with her 
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Gratitude was showered on Annie from all the 
parties. As the lady moved slowly towards the 
widow's house, holding Annie's arm, and weeping 
as she went, and followed by theButhvens, the eyes 
of all the Macdonalds gazed after her, in a sort of 
doubt whether she were a witch, or a ghost, or really 
and truly a woman. 

As soon as Macdonald's sloop could be discerned 
on its approach, the next day, Mr. Ruthven went 
down, and paced the shore while daylight lasted, 
though assured that the vessel would not come up 
till night. As soon as a signal could be made in 
■the morning for the yawl, he passed to the sloop, 
where he had a conference with Macdonald ; the 
■consequence of which was, that as soon as he was 
set ashore, the sloop again stood out to sea. 

Mrs. Ruthven and Lady Carse saw this, as they 
stood hand in hand at the door of the new dwelling. 
They kissed each other at the sight. They had 
already kissed each other very often ; for they called 
themselves dear and intimate fHends who had now 
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one great common object io life — to avenge Ladj 
Carse's wrongs, 

'' Well, what news ?" they both cried, as Mr. 
Kuthven came towards them, panting from the 
haste with which he had ascended. 

<< The tenant is gone back," said he ; '^ he has 
returned to Sir Alexander, to contradict his lart 
news — of your being drowned. By the way, I 
.promised to contradict it, too — to the man who is 
watching for the body every tide." 

'^ O I he must have heard the facts from, some of 
the people at the chapel." 

'^ If he had, he would not believe them, Mac- 
donald says, on any other authority than his. 
Nor will he leave his post till he finds the body, 
or .... 

'^ Or sees me," cried Lady Carse, laughing. 
'^ Come, let us go and call to him, and tell him he 
may leave off poking among the weeds. Come ; I 
>will show you the way." 

And she ran on with the spirits and pace of a girL 
J Mr. and Mrs. Ruthven looked at each other with 
. smiles ; and Mrs. Ruthven exclaimed, what a charm- 
ing creature this was, and how shocking it was to 
.think of her cruel fate. Mr. Ruthven shook his 
head, and declared that he regarded the conduct of 
her persecutors with grave moral disapprobation. 
Meantime Lady Carse looked back, beckoned to 
them with her hand, and stamped with her foot, 
because they were stopping to talk. 

^* What a simple creature she is ! So childlike !'' 
exclaimed Mrs. Ruthven. 

" We must quicken our pace, my dear," replied 
her husband. '^ It would not be right to detain the 
lady irhea ahe wishes to proceed." 
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But now Lady Carse was beckoning to somebody 
else— to little Kate Ruthven, who, with her brother 
Adam, was peeping from the door of their new 
home. 

" Come, Katie," said her mother. " Don't you 
see that Lady Carse calls you ? Bring Adam, and 
go with us.'* 

Kate turned very red, but did not come. Lady 
Carse came laughing back to fetch them; but 
they bolted into the house, and, when still pur- 
sued, scrambled under a bed. When caught, they 
screamed. 

" Well, to be sure," cried their mother. " What 
behaviour when a lady asks you to go with her I 
I declare I am quite ashamed." 

Papa now came up, and said — 

" My dears, I do not approve such behaviour as 
this." 

Ks^e began to sob ; and Adam followed her ex* 
ample. 

" There now — do not cry," said papa. '* I can- 
not permit you to cry. You may go with Lady 
Carse. Lady Carse is so kind as to wish you to go 
with her. You will like to go with the lady. Why 
do you not reply, my dears. You must reply when 
spoken to. You will like to go with the lady» 
Eh?" 

" No," murmured Kate. 

" No," whispered Adam. 

" I am astonished," papa declared. " I never 
saw them conduct themselves in this manner be- 
fore. Did you, my dear?" 

" No : but it is an accident, I dare say. Some- 
thing has put them out." 

" I must ascertain the cause, however " ija^a de- 
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dared. *^ Such an incident must not psM nnoor- 
rected. Listen to me, my dean ; and answer me 
when I ask you a question. Look at this lady." 

Kate slowly lifted her eyes, and Adam then (fid 
the same. They seemed on tiie verge of another 
scream ; and this was not extraordinary ; for Lady 
Carse was not laughing now, but very fir from it 
There was something in her fice that made the 
children catch at mama's gown. 

" Listen to me, my dears,'' papa went on ; " and 
reply when I ask you a question. This good lad] 
is going to live with us. . • •" 

A deeper plunge into the folds of mama's gown 

^' And from this time forwards you must loti 
this lady. You love this lady now, my dears, don'^ 
you?" 

After as long a pause as they daced make, thi 
children said " No." 

- << Well I I never heard " exclaimed mama 

'' What can possess them ? " inquired papa. <^ M] 
dears, why do you not love the lady? Eh 
Kate?" 

" I don't know," said Kate, 

<^ You don't know I — That is foolish, Adam 
Why do you not love this lady who is to live witi 
us ? Do not tell me that you don't know, for thai 
is foolish. Why do you not love the lady ? " 

" Because I can't." 

" Why, that is worse still. How perverse ..•.'' 
he said, looking at the ladies — ^' how perverse is 
the human heart I My dear, you can, and yon 
must do what is right. You may love me and 
your mama first ; and next you must love this lady 
Say you will try." 

^^/7i try," said Kate. 
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Adam whimpered a little longer ; but then he 
also said " I '11 try.'' 

<^ That is right. That is the least you can say 
alter your extraordinary behaviour. Now you 
may go with the kdy, as she is so kind as to wish 
it** 

Lady Carse moved off in silence ; and the chil- 
dren, tightly grasping each other's hands, followed 
as if going to a funeral. 

' ^' Jump, my dears," said papa, when they had 
reached the down. ^' Jump about : you may be 
merry now. 

Both looked as if they were immediately going 
to cry. 

" What now, Adam ? " stooping down that the 
child might speak confidentially to him, but say- 
ing to Lady Carse as he did so, that it was neces- 
sary sometimes to condescend to the weakness of 
children. " Adam, tell me why you are not merry, 
when I assure you you may." 

*' I can't," whispered Adam. 

" You can't I What a sudden fit of humility 
this boy has got, that he can't do anything to-day. 
Unless, however, it be true, well-grounded humi- 
lity, I fear " 

. Mama now tried what she could do. She saw, 
by Lady Carse's way of walking on by herself, that 
she was displeased ; and, under the inspiration of 
this grief, Mrs. Ruthven so strove to make her 
children agreeable, by causing them to forget 
everything disagreeable, that they were soon like 
themselves again. Mama permitted them to look 
&r hens' eggs among the whins, because they had 
heard that when she was a little girl she used to 
look for them among bushes in a field. There was 
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no occasion to tell them at such a critical moment 
for their spirits that it was mid-winter, or that 
Avhins would be found rather prickly by poultry, 
or that there were no hens in the island but Mn. 
Macdonald's well-sheltered pets. They were told 
that the first egg they found was to be presented to 
Lady Carse ; and they themselves might divide the 
next. 

Their mother's hope, that if they did not find 
hens' eggs, they might light upon something eke, 
was not disappointed. Perhaps she took care that 
it should not. Adam found a barley-cake on the 
sheltered side of a bush; and it was not long be- 
fore Kate found one just as good. They were de- 
sired to do with these what they would have done 
with the eggs — ^present one to Lady Carse, and 
divide the other. As they were very hung^, they 
hastened to fulfil the condition of beginning to eat 
Again grasping one another s hands, they walked 
with desperate courage up to Lady Carse, and 
held out a cake, without yet daring, however, to 
look up. 

" Well, what is that ? " she asked sharply. 

" A barley-cake." 

" Who bade you bring it to me ? " 

•* Mama." 

" You would not have brought it if Mama had 
not bid you ? " 

'' No." 

" Allow me to suggest," observed papa, " that 
they would not have ventured. It would be a 
liberty unbecoming their years to " 

" O nonsense ! " cried Lady Carse ; " I hate these 
put up manners. No miss — no, young master — I 
mVJ not take your cake. 1 take ^\fxa ouly from 
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»e I love ; and if you don't love me, I don't love 
— and so there is a Rowland for your Oliver." 
The children did not know anything about Row- 
is and Olivers ; but they saw that the lady was 
y angry — so angry that they took to their heels, 
npered away over the down, and never stopped 
they reached home, and had hidden themselves 
ler the bed. 

They were not followed. Punishment for their 

of absconding was deferred till Lady Carse's 

3ind should be finished. When once down 

ong the rocks, Lady Carse was eager to show 

dear friends all the secrets of her late hiding, 
soon as Macdonald's watchman was convinced 
the lady that she was not drowned, and by the 
lister that he might go home — as soon as he was 
:ly out of sight, the wonders of the caves were 
ealed to the pastor and his wife. The party 
re so interested in the anecdotes belonging to 
dy Carse^s season of retreat, that they did not 
;erve, sheltered as they were in eastern caves, 
,t a storm was coming up from the west — one of 
i tempests which frequently rise from that quar- 

in the winter season, and break over the 
estern Islands. 

The children were aware of it before their pa- 
its. When they found they were not followed, 
y soon grew tired of whispering under the bed, 
1 came cautiously forth. 

[t was very dark — strangely dark — till a glare 
lightning came which was worse than the dark* 
h3. But the thunder was worse: it growled 
rfully, so as to make them hold their breath, 
e next clap made them cry. After that cry 
ne help. 
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The widow heard the wail from next door, and 
called to the children fix>m her door; and glad 
enough were they to take refuge with a grown op 
person who smiled and spoke cheerfully, in spite it 
the thunder. 

<' Are not you afraid of the thunder ? '^ asked 
Eate, nestling so dose to the widow that she was 
advised to take care lest the sharp bone knittiog- 
needles went into her eyes. '^But are not y<ro 
afraid of the thunderf ^ 

"Onol" 

"Why?" 

" Because I am not afraid of anything.** 

" What, not of anything at all ? " 

'^ Not of anything at all : and there sre many 
things much more harmful than thunder." 

"What things?" 

" The wind is perhaps the most terrible of alL*^ 

" How loud it is now ! " said Adam, shivering 
as the rushing storm drowned his voice. When 
the gust had passed, the widow said, 

" It was not the wind that made all that none. 
It was a dash of hail. Ah I if I do fear anything, 
it is large hail — ^not because it will hurt me, bat 
because it may break my window, and let in tbe 
wind to blow out my lamp." 

" But why do not things hurt you ? If the 
lightning was to kill you " 

" That would not hurt me," said the widow^ 
smiling. " I do not call that being hurt, more 
than dying in any other way that God pleases." 

" But if it did not kill you quite, but hurt you— 
hurt you veiy much indeed — ^burned you, or made 
you blind ? " 

^^ Then I should know that it was no hurt, but 
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111 some way a blearing, because the lightning 
comes from God. I always like to see it, because 

There ! ** she said, as a vivid flash illumined 

tiie place. ^^ Did you ever see anything so bright 
as that ? How should we ever fancy the bright- 
ness of God's throne, if he did not send us a single 
my, now and then, in this manner— one single ray, 
which is as much as we can bear ? I dare say you 
have heard it read in church how all things are 
God's messengers, without any word being said 
about their hurting us, — ^ fire and hail :' here 
they are I ** 

When that gust was past, she went on, 

" ' Snow and vapour, stormy winds fulfilling his 
word/ Here we are in the midst of the fire and 
the hail and the stormy winds. If we looked out, 
perhaps we might see the ^ snow and vapour.' " 

The children did not seem to wish it. 

** Then again," the widow went on, " we are told 
that ' He causeth his wind to blow, and the waters 
flow.' I am sure I can show you that. I am 
sure the sea must have risen much already, before 
such a wind as this. Come I " she continued, 
wrapping her plaid round herself and the children ; 
keep close to me and you will not be cold. The 
cold has not come yet : and if we stand under the 
sheltered side of the house we shall not be blown. 
Hark I there is the roar of the waves when the 
thunder stops. Now we shall see how ^ He causeth 
his wind to blow and the waters flow." 

She looked so cheerful and promised them such a 
sight, that they did not like to beg to stay within. 
Though the hail came pelting in gusts, there was 
no rain at present to wet them. The wind almost 
strangled them at the first moment ; but they were 
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under the eastern gable of the cottage in an initantt 
out of the force of the blast. 

There they sat down, all huddled together; and 
there the claldren saw more than had been pro- 
mised. 

The tempest had not yet reached Skye; and 
they could see, in the intervals of rolling cloudy 
mountain-peaks glittering with snow. 

'< There is the snow ! " caid the widow. <' And 
see the vapours ! — ^the tumbling, rolling vapoon 
that we call steam-clouds ! Look how the light- 
ning flash darts out of them ! and how the lea 
seems swelling and boiling up to meet the viqponn! 
A little way &om the land, the wind catches the 
spray and carries it up and away. If the wind wu 
now from the east^ as it will be in spring, tint 
spray would wash over us^ and drench us to the 
skin in a minute." 

*« What, up here? "• 

'< O yes, and higher still. There! Adam filt 
some then." 

And well he might. The sea was now wrought 
into such tumult that its waves rolled in upon the 
rocks' with tremendous force, causing the cavemi 
to resound with the thundering shock, and the veij 
summit of the precipices to vibrate. Every pro* 
jection sent up columns of spray, the sprinklings 
of which reached the heights, bedewing the win- 
dow of the cottage, and sending in the party under 
the gable. 

^' There now," said the widow, when she had 
fed her fire and sat down, ^' we have seen a fine 
sight to-day ; and there will be more to-morrow." 

" Shall we see it to-morrow ? " 

'^ O yes. If you like to comie Vi m^ to-mor- 
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E think I can promise to show you the shore 
xck with weed thrown up by the storm. And 
ps we may get some wood. These storms 
cast up wood — ^sometimes even thick logs, 
nust not touch the logs ; they belong to Sir 
^nder Maedonald, but we may take the 
er pieces, those of us who can get down be- 
other people have taken them away. If the 
ter is not aware of this, we must tell him : 
the weeds will be good to manure his kail- 
If he can find nothing better." 
Will you go to-morrow and pick up some 

If I can get down alone. But I cannot climb 

nd down as I used to do. I will show you 

thing prettier than wood or weed that I picked 

iter one of these storms, when I was younger," 

she took out of her chest three shells, one 

large and handsome, which had been cast 

I the western shore some years before. Adam 

ght this so beautiful that he begged to have 

)ut the widow could not give it away. She 

him she must keep it, for a particular reason ; 

he could see it whenever he liked to come to 

for the purpose. 

ut Adam thought he might pick up such an 
himself, if he could go to-morrow to the western 
e ; and his friend could not say that this was 
)ssible. O ! then, would she not go and show 
the way ? Would she not try, if he and Kate 
ed her with all their strength ? They were 
' strong. If she would stand up they would 
V her how strong they were. She stood up, 
they tried to carry her. Their faces were ex- 
lingly red, and they were very near lifting up 
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their friend, and she was laughing, and wondering 
whether they could carry her down the rocks in 
that way, when the door burst open and Lady 
Carse appeared. 

^< The children must come home," said she to 
Annie. " They have no business here." 

" I called them in, my Lady, when the thunder 
frightened them." 

^^ They should not have come. They shodd \* 
have told you that they were under their parentis 
displeasure." 

All now looked grave enough. The childra 
stole away home, skilfully avoiding taking hold d 
the lady's offered hands. She pulled the door afUc 
her in no gentle manner. She did not much caie 
whether the children were fond of her ; but it was 
somehow disagreeable to her that they should be 
happy with her next-door neighbour. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

THE 8TEWABD ON HIS ROUNDS. 

iturn of Macdonald's boat was a great event ; 
pecially to the inhabitants of the hill-side 
!S. Macdonald was accompanied by Sir 
ider's steward, who brought some furnitare 
lishiugs for the chapel and the minister's 
ig, and, for the first time, a parcel for Lady 

;n the package was brought up from the 
Lady Carse rushed in to tell Annie the 
ind to bid her come and see the unpacking. 

poor lady was sure that by means of Mr. 

or through some other channel, tidings of 
cistence and banishment had reached her 

at Edinburgh, and that this parcel con- 
some warrant of release. With raised co- 
id sparkling eyes, she talked of her departure 
ct morning ; of how it would be best to travel, 
ihe once set foot on the main ; of how soon 
jld reach Edinburgh, and whether it would 
better to go first to London, to lay her own 
nd the treason of her enemies before the 

Minister. Mrs. Huthven agreed to all she 
Mr. Ruthven walked to and fro before the 
topping at every turn to offer his congratu- 
. Annie looked anxious and eager, 
en the package was deposited before the 
ind the elee of the party was al iVv^ l\\^K«Bt^ 



'., 
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the children capered and shouted. Annie quietly 
checked this, and kept them by her side : wher^ 
upon Lady Carse smiled at Mrs. Ruthven, and |i| 
said she pitied people who were grave when good 
fortune befell their fHends, and who could not beu 
even to let children sympathize in it. 

<^ You mistake me, Madam/' said Annie. " If Ir 
this package was from Edinburgh, I should fed v 
more like dancing myself than stopping the child^ ;;; 
ren's dancing : but I sadly fear this comes from no i^ 
further off than Skye. I know the Skye pad- |^ 
ages." 

<^ Nonsense ! " cried Lady Carse. " I knov ^ 
nobody in Skye. I hate croakers* Some people 
take a pleasure in spoiling other people's pbft- 
sure." 

*' That is a temper that I do not approve o^" 
observed Mr. Buthven. ^* This life is to some 
such a vale of tears that I think it is ungratefol \ 
not to pluck the few flowers of innocent pletmn 
which grow by the wayside. I should think thit 
a Christian temper would be ready to assiit the 
enjoyment. Here, my good men. • • •" 

^^ What stupid fellows those men are 1 " cried 
Lady Carse. *^ They are actually goino^ away 
without helping us to uncord the package. 

She called after them ; but in answer to her 
scolding, the men only stared ; which made Ladj 
Carse tell them they were idiots. A word or two 
from Annie in Graelic brought them back directly, 
and obtained from them what aid was needed. 

'< Shall I inquire, Madam," asked Annie, " any- 
thing that you may wish to know ? " 

" No," replied Ladv Carse, sharply. " You 
speak GaeliCf I think, she said io Ms* Euthveiu 
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Will you learn from the men all you can about 
is package, and tell me every word they say ? '* 

Mr. Ruthven bowed, cleared his throat, and 
igan to examine the men. Lady Carse mean«> 
ne said to Mrs. Ruthven, in Annie's hearing, 
at she must wait, and restrain her impatience a 
lie while. There was no saying what might be 

the package, and they must be by themselves 
hen they opened it. 

Mrs. Ruthven said she would send the children 
Bvay ; and Annie offered to take them home with 

« The children ! " exclaimed Lady Carse. « 1 
less them ! what harm can they do ? Let them 
tay, by all means. I hope there will be nobody 

spoil their pleasure.'' 

Annie curtseyed, and withdrew to her own 
touse. As she shut the door, and then sank into 
ler chair, she thought how bad her rheumatic 
mins were. Her heart was swelling a little too ; 
mt it soon subnded as she said to herself, 

'< A vale of tears indeed is this life — or rather 

1 waste and howling wilderness — to that poor lady 
idth her restless mind. God knows I would not 
reckon hardly with her, or any one so far from 
peace of mind. Nor can I wonder, when I pity 
tier so much, that others should also, and forget 
3ther things when she is before their eyes. I did 
think, when I heard the minister was coming. . . • 
But I had no right to expect anything beyond the 
blessing of the sabbath, and of burial, and the ordi* 
sauces. And O ! there is the comfort of the sab- 
Mith ! The Word is preached, and there is prayer 
ind praise now on sabbath-days, for a year to 
i^me^-- or perhaps as many years as I shall live. 
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If this was a place for peace of mind before, what 
can trouble us now ? " 

Tlie closing psalm of last sabbath Iiad never 
been out of her ears and her heart since. She now 
began to sing it, soflly at first, but louder as her 
soul wanned to it. She was soon stopped by a 
louder sound, — a shrill cry from the next house; 
and presently Mrs. Ruthven rushed in to know 
w hat she was to do. Lady Carse was hysterioL 
The package had contained no news from her 
friends, but had brought cruel disappointment It 
contained some clothing, a stone of sugar, a pound 
of tea, six pecks of wheat, and an anker of spirits ; 
and there was a slip of paper to say that the suat 
quantity of these stores would be brought yearly 
by the steward when he came to collect the heather 
rent. At this sentence of an abode of years in this 
place. Lady Carse had given way to despair, — hid 
vowed she would choke the steward in his sacks of 
feathers, that she might be tried for murder on the 
main ; and then she had attempted to scattor the 
wheat, and to empty out the spirits ; but tliat Mr. 
Ruthven had held her hand, and told her tliat the 
anker of spirits was in fiict her purse, — ^her means 
of purchasing from Macdonald and others her daily 
meat and such service as she needed. But now 
she was in hysterics, and they did not know what 
to do next. Would Mrs. Fleming come ? 

Annie thought the lady would rather not see 
her ; told Mrs. Ruthven how to treat the patieut, 
and begged that the children might be sent to hefj 
if they were in the way. 

The children were with Annie all the rest of the 
day ; for tlieir father and mother were exceedingly 
/busy wridag letters, to go by the steward. 
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1 the evening the steward paid them a visit, in 
round back to the boat. He was very civil , 
ight with him a girl, the handiest and comeliest, 
aid, that he could engage among Macdonald's 
>le, to wait upon Lady Carse ; gave order for 
immediate erection of a sort of outhouse for 
stores, and desired her to say if there was any- 
^ else that she >vas pressingly in want of. 
would not say a word to him of one kind or 
her, but turned him over to the minister. But 
ninister could not carry his own points. He 
d not induce the steward to convey a single 
T of the several written that day. The steward 
sorry : had hoped it was understood that no 
ir.was to leave the island, — no written paper 
ay kind, — while Lady Carse resided there. He 
Id not take these to Sir Alexander : he would 
ask him to yield this point even to the minister. 
Alexander's orders were positive; and it was 
r that in these parts that settled the question, 
rhile the argument was going on. Lady Carse 
from her seat, and passed behind the steward, 
save the room. She cauglit up the letters un- 
lived, and unperceived slipped them into the 
ard's pocket : so that while he bowed himself 
declining to touch the letters, he was actually 
ying them with him. 

[elsa, Lady Carse's new maid, witnessed this 
ik ; and, not daring to laugh at the moment, 
le up for this by telling tlie story to her ac- 
intance, the widow, when sent for the children 
iglit. 

That will never do," Annie declared. " Harm 
^ come of it, but no good." 
Lnd this set her thinking. 
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The consequence of her meditation was thai she 
roused the iamily from their beds when even Ladj 
Carse had been an hour asleep. When Mr. Buth- 
ven found that there was neither fire nor illDess id 
the case, he declared to Annie his disapprobadon 
of untimely hours ; and said that if those who had 
a lamp to keep burning became in time forgetful of 
the difference between night and day, they should 
remember that it was not so with others ; and that 
the afflicted especially, who had griefs and agi- 
tations during the day, should be permitted to 
enjoy undisturbed such rest as might be mercifbllj 
sent them. 

Annie listened respectfully to all this, and ac- 
knowledged the truth of it. It was however a 
hope that Lady Carse might possibly sleep here- 
after under the same, roof with her children, if 
this night were not lost, which made her take 
the liberty of rousing the minister at such an 
hour. 

She was confident that the steward would either 
bring back the letters, as soon as he put his hand 
upon them, or destroy them ; for such a thing was 
never heard of as an order of Sir Alexander's 
being disobeyed. Slie had thought of a way of 
sending a note, if the minister could write on a 
small piece of paper what would alarm the lady's 
friends. She had now and then, at long intervals, 
a supply from a relation near Dumfries, of a par- 
ticular kind of thread which she used to knit into 
little socks and mittens for sale. This knitting 
was now too fine for her eyes : but the steward did 
not know this ; and he would no doubt take her 
order^ as he had done before. She believed he 
would come up to return tVve \eUetft o^vXa eaxl^ la 
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le nioming. If she had a ball of thread ready, 
e would take it as a pattern : and this ball might 
ontain a little note ; — a very small one indeed, if 
ne minister would write it. 

^' How would the receiver know there was a 
Lote ? " asked Mr. Buthven. 

It might be yeare before the ball was used up, 
ifrs. Buthven observed : or it might come back as 
t weuL 

" I thought/' said Annie, " that I would give 
he order in this way. I would say that I want 
bur pieces of the thread, all exactly the same 
ength as the one that goes. The steward will set 
hat down in his book ; and he always does what 
ve ask him very carefully. Then my relation 
vill unwind the ball to see what the length is, and 
>ome upon the note ; and then. • • ." 

^^ I see. I see it all," declared Mr. Buthven. 
^ Do not you, my dear ? " 

'^ O yes ; i see. It will be delightful, will it 
lot. Lady Carse ? " 

'^ That is as it may be," said Lady Carse. ^^ It 
s a plan which may work two ways." 

*' I do not see how it can work to any mischief," 
Innie quietly declared. '' I will leave you to 
consider it. If you think well of the plan, I shall 
>e found ready with my thread. If the steward 
'etums, it will be very early, that he may not lose 
he tide." 

As might be expected, Annie's offer was ac- 
cepted; for even Lady Carse's prejudiced mind 
iould point out no risk, while the success might be 
everything. There was something that touched 
ler feelings in the patient care with which the 
?idow sat, in the lamplight, winding the thread 
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over and over the small slip of paper, soas toleare 
DO speck visible, and to make a tight and secure balL 

The slip of paper contained a request that the 
reader would let Mr. Hope, advocate, Edinburgh, 
know that Lady Carse was not dead, though pre- 
tended to be buried, but stolen awaj from £d]I^ 
burgh, and now confined to the after-mentioned 
island of the Hebrides. Then followed Lady 
Carse's signature and that of the minister, with tlM 
date. 

" It will do ! It will do ! " exclaimed Mrs. 
Euthven. " O ! my dear, dear Lady Carse. . ..** 

But Lady Carse turned away, and paced the 
room. 

" I don't wonder, I am sure," declared Mrs. 
Ruthven, " I don't wonder that you walk up and 
down. To think what may hang on this night. • . . 
Now, take my arm, — let me support you." 

And she put her arm round the waist of her 
dear friend. But Lady Carse shook her off, tunied 
weeping to Annie, and sobbed out, 

^' If you save me. • .If this is all sincere in you, 
and .. . ." 

" Sincere ! " exclaimed Annie, in such surprise 
that she almost dropped the ball. 

" O yes, yes ; it is all right, and you are an 
angel to me. I. . . ." 

" What an amiable creature she is ! " said Mr?. 
Ruthven to her husband, gazing on Lady Carse. 
" What noblft impulses she has ! " 

" Very fine impulses," declared the minister. 
" It is very affecting. I find myself much moved." 
And he began pacing up and down. 

" Sincere ! " Annie repeated to herself in the 
same surprise. 
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O dear ! " observed Mrs. Buthven, in a whis* 
which however the widow heard : <' how long 
ikes for some people to know some other 
>le. There is Mrs. Fleming now all perplexed 
it the dear creature ! Why, she knew her,-^> 
ean she had her with her, — before we ever saw 
; and now we know her. . . .0 I how well, how 
oughly we know her I We know her to the 
om of her heart." 

A most transparent being indeed ;" declared 
Buthven : '^ as guileless as a child." 
Call me a child, — you may," sobl)ed Lady 
se. '^ None but children and such as I quarrel 
li their best friends. She has been to me . . . « " 
' You reproach yourself too severely, my dear 
r," declared the minister. '' There are seasons 
inequality in us all. .. .Not that I intend to 
ify...." 

lis wife did not wait for the end, but said, 
' Quarrel, my dear soul? Quarrel with your 
t friends I You do such a thing I Let us see 
ither you ever quarrel with us I And we are 
nds, are we not? You and we. Let us see 
sther you ever quarrel with us I Ah ! " 
Innie had finished her work ; and she was gone 
3re the long kiss of the new friends was over. 
' It is only two days more to the sabbath," 
ught she. Then she smiled and said, ^' Any 
might call me a child, counting the days as if 
sould not wait for my treat. But really I did 
know what the comfort of the sabbath would 
The chapel is all weather-tight now, and 
nk God for sending us a minister ! " 
Sjs all expected, up came the steward; very 
[y, and very angry. Nobody from the minis-* 
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and she knew that there were those next do 
would certainly engross him if anything pa 
his mother's house to make him reluctant 
there. She therefore mustered all her cheei 
when he appeared on the threshold, gave li 
confidence, made him as comfortable as she 
and never asked Iiim whence he had come, 
long he would stay. She had a strong per 
that Rollo would discover in time who was '. 
friend, and ^ms supremely anxious that wli 
time came there should be nothing to get 
his return to her — no remembrance of painfii 
— no sting of reproach — no shame but sue 
must endure from iiis own heart. Strong 
her confidence in tiie final issue, the time d 
long to her yearning spirit, lonely as si 
Many a night she listened to the melancho 
of the throstle from the hill side, and watc 
mild twilight without thinking of sleep, till 
silent; and was still awake when the lark h 
merry greeting to tlie dawn which was streal 
east Many a day slie sat in the sun watcl 
pathways by Avhich slie hoped her son migl 
to her ; and then perhaps she would hear hi 
from beliind tlie higli garden wall, and disco^ 
he had been close at hand all day without h 
word to say to her. How many true and imi 
things passed tJirough her mind that she i 
she would say to him ! But they all remaij 
said. When the opportunity came she saw 
her duty to serve him by waiting and lovin 

«wt ,^^"f ^^"S *^t rebuke from God was t! 
shock which would effectually reach this ca 
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3r the other parties, they were far too busy 
K) much devoted to each other to have any- 
spare for her, or any thought, except whenr 
Idren were wished out of the way, or when 
eh more ardent desire ^vas indulged that her 
;ould be had for the residence of Lady Carse 
r maid. In spite of all the assurances given 
y Carse that her presence and friendship were 
nixed blessing, the fact remained that the 
old were sadly crowded in the new dwelling, 
was talk, at times, of getting more rooms 
but then there entered in a vague hope that 
dow's house miglit be obtained, which would 
ve everything pleasant and convenient. At 
imes she was thought of, but more and more 
>bstruction — almost an intruder. Now and 
vhen she startled them by some little act of 
JS8, they remarked that she was a good crea- 
they believed, though they considered that 
;^as usually something dangerous about people 
y reserved and unsociable. 
i day this reserved and unsociable person^ 
Leered a visit to her astonished neighbours, 
talked in, in the afternoon, looking rather 
than usual, and somewhat exhausted. Mr. 
ren was outside the door, smoking his pipe 
dinner. He came in with the widow, and 
1 a stool for her. His wife Mas not in the 
Lady Carse was lying on the settle, flushed 
pparently drowsy. She opened her eyes as 
3 and the minister entered, and then half-closed 
again, without stirring. 
Tes, I have been walking," said the widow, in 
\T to Mr. Kuthven's observation. " But it is 
lat that has tired me. I have been only as &r 
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33 Macdonald's. But, sir, I must g 
niKUt, unless I caii interest you to do 
AiZnti without loss of time. 

The minister raised his eyebrows, a 

^"^l^r&o learned, sir, that from this 
tiows have been sent to smugfglers to 
vUU this island ; and that it is about t 
that thU has been done by corruptin; 
jgee well enough the object of this. I 
CTarss hopes to escape to the main by 
vessel coming to tlus coast. I ct 
thU. I do not wonder at any effort 
makes. ..." 

^» You insufferable woman !" cried 
starting up from her half-sleep wit 

{^ce aud a clenched hand. '^ Do yo> 

?«» 

»* I do, madam : and X ask of you 

|nipl^>'^ y^^ ^^ P^^y i^G* This is the 
to lue since that which made my boy 
liave Uiis day discovered tliat my fatb 
l,een corrupted by those who. ..." 

** I do not approve of inuendo," 
l^utUveu* ^^ I recommend you to na 

*• Certainly, Sir. My son has 
miiuggler by the persuasion and n: 
I^ily Carse ; and, as I Imve reason t 
^>iih your kuowleilge.*' 

- llere is treaclxery T* cried Lady 
,nu»t muke our part good. I wi 

SU« was UftstouiuK out, wlieu the n 
l,«r ut th« door. i3»o .uixde some 
A.m»« heanl h«r say something ab 
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pP of tbe bed, and the wonder if her &ther*» 
"^ter did not know how to ii«e it. 
Jl'^u iu the midst of her own grief, Annie could 
Wt remark to herself how the lady's passions 
^^ to grow more violent, instead of calming 

' You had better go, Mrs. Fleming,*' said Mr. 
athven. *< Make no disturbance here, but go ; 
id I will oome in and speak to you." 

"How soon?" Annie anxiously inqmred. 

*^ As soon as possible — ^immediately. Go now, 
or Lady Carse is very angry." 

**I will, Sff. But I owe it to you to tell you 
hat the adventure is put an end to. I have been 

" " Irim, speaking as RoUo's 



of the danger my i 

will take care that no smuggling-vessel 
"^siiches tins coast, to-night or in future." 

" 60 instantly," exclaimed Mr. Buthven ; and, 
■™*§[ I^dy Cane's countenance, Annie was glad 
hasten out of her reach. 

. The widow sat down on the threshold of her cot- 
^j awaiting the minister. Her heart throbbed. 
^ blessing might be in store at the end of this weary 
V. Good might come out of eviL She might 
t>w have an opportunity of appealing to her mini, 
»— of opening her heart to him about the cares 
'"ch she needed to share with him, and which 
onid have been his cares as psstor. She tmated 
e should be enabled to speak freely and calmly. 
« pwyed tbat she might : but her body ^^s 
™**®**» "o tbat she could not overcome to her 
»™tion the agitation of her mind. It did not 
"dthe snattaTthat she was kept wiatuT*^ 
r: and when Mr. Bnthven came ont at ^ ^ 
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r..v>r. it was with some difficulty tliat Annie rose to 
r-.-xt* respectful way for him. 

- IV seated." said Mr. Ruthven, in a tone of 
se^erinr. *- 1 hare much to say to you." 

IV>:h 5ea:ed themsekes. Mr. Buthven ckared 
h 2^ :."rv."a:. and said — 

-' I: b ibe m^Kt painful part of a pastor's doty to 
jL>.i*:i::riscer xwroof : and more especially to memben 
. : > :;:^ ^,vk vf»!« years should have brought them 

Ar^'«* cIkcwx her hands od her knees, and looked 

*' I 9^c<£s: haT« howd.*" Mr. Ruthven went on, 
" : u^ jk Oirs$ciL2 wocaaa of your standiog, and one 

* >>.* s *>[i^sc. j» T-^x: Toarsdf hare been known to 
iw-vic ».«jc^« v::^ a ide of peace, would hare hid 
.^.'ictiyiiss«io.*a .-a a ssxc ssasna? sister, and have 
^. i«;<r scTLt^a r: iIjfTsire her sorrows, and to soften 
'v:r .x'V!ia&i.*m&I s«fr;3L;^vcr»fa ii>r what she amiably 
.- L a^ im* jTiir^i£i:«» .*£ j«gK3t2srT. tnan haTe woonded 
-.ii: i.voru.iri,'*:. 'j»«r. ioii STSKMnMisST cot off her 

^- .'*iaaotf :c r^iioaw c-:nB a laait nnjoat csp- 

' *" — ^ "^■•-MiTii laif Afiotij i Lftiy Cane !" 
^^/•». *i/ j»ic ,*«jwTc«L in* rr r?asla-i y^xs of whit 

• u %1^-u V Lft/»v -^iJi viLl — zj9» 5wiicrfulDe« of 
V ».. .1,0*1 ju-xT'. l.scfu X- nif.^ 

v»^!i ViiJie i.vii*; J?s3»-7 -1 ia* &£>». 

*-■■ 1-1. j\,vr au" x-T^juiry :ir«trwa>Mi^i with 

^ "" ■" '-^^ ■"-'- -*»- i-st--— :i?W!rne- I saV 

*».. .i ."'^**'^^ =»^- Jwir^ifHsiei* ▼-t..:a Mc:"i 
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brimming cup overflow. Now, what have you to 
8ay?" 

^' I should wish to know, Sir, what part of my 
conduct it is that is wrong. If I knew this, I am 
sure. ..." 

^' If you knew ! My good woman, this blindness 
and self-satisfaction appear to show that thb life of 
peace, which you yourself acknowledge yours has 
been, has gone somewhat too far — has not been 
altogether blessed to you. If you are really so 
satisfied with yourself as to be unable to see any 
sin within you . . . . " 

^' O Sir ! Do not think me impatient if I make 
iiaste to say that I never harboured such a thought. 
It makes me sink with shame to think of my ever 
having possibly such a thought. What I asked 
for. Sir, was to know my sin towards Lady Carse, 
that I might make reparation if I could, and .... 
Will it please you, Sir, to tell me. . . /' 

'^ Tell me, rather, what sin you are conscious of; 
and we shall then get at the bottom of this last 
offence. Come, let me hear I" 

Annie looked down, hesitated, blushed deeply, 
and said she supposed it was owing to her not being 
accustomed to the bleasiog of having a pastor tliat 
she found it so diflicolt to open her heart now tliat 
the blessing was given for which she had so ofiett 
prayed. She would strive to overcome the diHi- 
culty. After a panse the said her chief trouble 
about her state of miod was that feome of her tnut 
and peace seemed to have left her. 

^' Ah ! the cKMnent it is pat to the tail 1" laid 
Mr. Butbven. 

^- Just tOm tu: ittkX is what I mid to vnmAL 
As loDg as i li'* td al'x^, o«.t of toe soaad of ajaj 
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voice but Rollo's, I thought my peace was settled, 
and that I was only waiting for the better peiee 
which is to come hereafter. Then, when BolJo wu 
away, and my mind was searching doubtfully after 
him, where he might be, and whether safe or killed, 
I could always find rest, and say to myself that he 
was in God's hand, to die now or to live to close 
my eyes. But now, Sir, there is a sadness come 
over me ; though I am obliged to your dear children 
for many cheerful hours — I would not forget that 
But as for my own child, when I hear Ms voice 
merry from behind your garden-wall, when I have 
been longing for days to see his fiu;e-~or when 
your children tell me things that he has said, jnst 
while my ear is pining for his voice, I find myself 
less settled in mind than I was— much less settled, 
Sir, than I think a Christian woman ought to be.** 

^' And this indicates more than you tell me,** 
observed Mr. Buthven. '^What can you have 
done to drive your son from his home and from his 
mother's side? Some mistake there must be, to 
say the very least — some fiital mistake, I will call 
it, for I would not be severe — some awful mistake. 
Eh?" 

*' Perhaps so. Sir." And she smothered a sigh. 

The minister then gave her, at some length, his 
views on education, insisting much on the duty of 
making young people happy at home ; ending with 
saying that no young man could, he thought, expect 
much comfort in the society of a mother who could 
be 80 reckless of anybody's peace as she had shown 
herself that afternoon. He hoped she would take 
what he said in good part. It was not pleasant to 
him to deal rebuke ; but he must not shrink from 
/// and he rose to go. 
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<' Certainly, Sir/' said Annie, rising too, and 
Iding by the bed to steady herself. '^ But, Sir, 
you would please to tell me particularly what 
u think I have done so wrong to-day. . . .Sir, 
u would not have me let my son be made a 
Luggler ?" 

<^ You should. . • .Nothing can be clearer than 
at you should. . . .1 wonder you need to be told 
at you should have spoken to me. Instead of 
bichy you went quietly and told Macdonald." 
^' I am sure, Sir, I thought you knew all about 

99 

<< What of that ? I am here at hand, to be your 
Iviser — not to be treated with disrespect. I leave 
m now to think over what I have said. I trust 
le result will be that you will make what repara* 
^n you can to Lady Carse : though it is foolish 
talk of reparation ; for the mischief done is, I 
ar, irreparable. I leave you to think of this, 
ood evening 1" 

Annie thought of all that had passed ; and of a 
w other things. She thought that while it was 
ear that a pastor might take a wrong view of the 
ate of mind and conduct of one of his flock, it was 
privilege to know, at least, what view he took. 
.e was &ithful, as &r as plain speaking went : and 
lat was much. And then, it is so rarely that any 
assure is uttered for which Uiere is absolutely no 
lundation, that it is usually profitable to receive 
. While feeling that ^' it is a small thing to be 
dged of man's judgment," it may be a great thing 
\ know a man's unfavourable opinion of us. She 
lould soon recover from this conversation ; and 
len, if she had obtained any wisdom firom it, it 
ould be, after all, the markmg blessing of iboB 



\oO TRUE SOLITUDE. 

day. She was not aware of another; that Mr. 
Kuthven had been somewhat touched by what she 
had said of Kollo — his eyes somewhat opened. 

Once more her mind rested on the idea now be- 
come so prominent with her. " The Sabbath h 
coming round again," she thought. ** It pleases 
God to give us a complete blessing then. It is 
His word that is spoken then — ^His judgment that 
we are judged by. Nothing comes between us and 
Him then. There is always the Sabbath now to 
think of." 

Tired as she was, or as she thought herself till 
she found herself enjoying the repose of the moon- 
light shore, there was one more walk necessary 
before Annie could try to sleep. 

The sea was calm, and there was scarcely any 
wind. If the smuggling- vessel had approacbal the 
island in any part, it could hardly have got away 
again. Slie had not seen it from her hill-side; 
but she must be satisfied that it was not on the 
northern shore. The western was safe enough, 
from its being overlooked from Macdonald's £irm. 

Annie had just reached the longest and widest 
stretch of beach when the large moon rose out of 
the still waters. There was not even the slightest 
veil of mist obscuring the horizon ; and the flucta« 
ation of the water-line was distinct upon the clear 
disk of the moon. The gush of quivering light 
wliich instantaneously reached from the horizon to 
her feet illumined Annie's heart no less than the 
scene around her. The ripple of the little waves 
which played upon the pebbles was music to her 
ear. In a tranquil and hopeful spirit she thought 
of her errand, and looked steadily over the whole 
expanse of the sea, where, undet W\^\ytQ^d\wQQifc- 
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light, and a sky which had at this season no dark- 
ness in it, there was certainly no vessel in sight. 

Pursuing her walk northwards, she perceived a 
small dark object lying on the silvery sands. When 
she reached it, she found it was a little cask, which 
the smell declared to contain rum. By the smell, 
and the cask being light, it was clear that some of 
the spirit had been spilled. Annie found a small 
hole, beside which lay a quill. She feareil that 
this told too plainly of the neighbourhood of smug- 
glers, and her heart sunk. She went on, and im- 
mediately saw another dark object lying on the 
beach — a person, as she thought. It was a woman, 
in the common comitry clothing, sound asleep. 
Annie hastened to wake her, thinking it unsafe to 
sleep under the moon's rays. To her extreme sur- 
prise she found it was Lady Carse. 

She could imi^ne the lady to have come down 
in hope of meeting a smuggling-vessel. She would 
not have wondered to meet her wandering among 
the coves ; but that on such an errand, at such a 
time, she should be asleep, was surprising. 

Annie tried gentle means to rouse her, which 
would enable her to slip away as the lady awoke, 
^[Muring her the pain of her presence. She rattled 
the pebbles with her foot, coughed, and at last 
sang — but all without causing the lady to stir. 
Then the widow was alarmed, and stooped to look 
closer. The sleeper breathed heavily, her head 
was hot, and her breath told the secret of her 
unseasonable drowsiness. Annie shrank back in 
horror. At first she concluded that much of Lady 
Carse's violent passion was now accounted for. 
But she presently considered it more probable that 
this was a single instance of intemperance^ caused 
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by the temptation of finding a leaking cask of spiii 
on the sands, jubt in a moment of disappointment, 
and perhaps of great exhaustion. This thought 
made Aunie clear what to do. 

She went back to the cask, made the hole krgff 
with a stone, and poured out all the mm upon the 
sand. The cask was now so light that she cooU 
easily roll it down to the margrin of the tide, where 
she lefl it, half-full of sea-water. Having thv 
made all safe behind her, she proceeded to the 
coves, where slie found, not any signs of a vessel, 
but one of Macdonald's men on the watch. From 
iiim she learned that Macdonald liad gone oat to 
look for the smuggling-boat; had seen it, and 
turned it back ; and that the smnggling^rew had 
been obliged to throw overboard some of their 
cargo, to lighten their vessel for flight. Mse- 
donald thought they would hardly venture hither 
again for some time to come. This was good 
news ; but there was better : Bollo was not with 
the smugglers. He was out fowling this afternoon. 
Perhaps by this time he might be at home. 

Annie's errand was finished ; and she might now 
return and rest. Macdonald's man spoke of his 
hopes of some goods being washed up by the neit 
tide. Annie told him nothing of the cask, nor of 
what she had done with the rum. She commended 
him to his watch, and left him. 

Lady Carse was still sleeping, but less heavily. 
She roused herself when spoken to, started up, and 
looked about her, somewhat bewildered. 

^^ I took the liberty, Madam, of speaking to you, 
to waken you," said Annie ; ^' because the moon 
is up, and was shining on your head, which is con- 
sidered bad for the heallVi;' 
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** Really," said Lady Carse, " it is very odd. I 
ion't know how I could think of falling asleep 
lere. 1 suppose I was very tired." 

** You look so now, Madam. Better finish your 
ileep at home. And first, if I may advise, you will 
throw some salt water on your head, and drink some 
Eresh at the spring, when we come to it. The people 
here say that bathing the head takes away the danger 
from sleeping under the moon's rays." 

Ltady Carse had no objection to do this, as her 
head was hot; and now Annie hoped that she 
would escape detection by the Ruthvens, so that 
she alone would know the secret. Both drank at 
the spring, and after that it might be hoped that 
there would be little more smell of spirits about 
the one than the other. 

When they passed the cask, now beginning to 
float in the rising tide, Lady Carse started. It was 
dear that she now remembered what had made her 
sleep. " There is a cask !" said she, in her hurry. 

" Yes : a cask of sea- water," Annie quietly ob* 
served. ^' I emptied out the bad stuff that was in 
it, and • • t • '' 

« You did ! What right had you ?" 

** It was contraband," said Annie. " Macdonald 
saw the cargo thrown over : nobody would have 
claimed it, and plenty would have helped them- 
selves to what is unfit for drink. So I poured it 
out upon the sand." 

" Very free and easy, I must say," observed 
Lady Carse. 

<< Very,'* Annie agreed : " but less of a liberty 
than some would have taken, if I had left it to 
tempt them. I threw away only what is some 
man's unlawful property. Others would ha.ve 

u 
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their mother went directly, as &st as she could run, 
and Lady Carse and Helsa were to follow her as 
soon as Helsa had put up a bundle. 

To recall Mr. Ruthven \i'as the first thli^ Annie 
thouu:ht of. She did not venture to send the children 
over for him, lest their hurry and excitement, or 
any air of mystery, should give the alarm to Mao- 
donald. She set out alone, doubtful as she vis 
how and how soon she could accomplish the walk, 
and bitterly lamenting that her son was not within 
call. With her best exertions, her progress was so 
slow that she met the pastor a quarter of a mile 
from Macdonald's house. 

Breathless as she was, Mr. Buthven would bare 
from her a full, true, and particular account of all 
she knew, and many declarations that she did not 
know as much again, before he would walk oo. 
At last, however, he did set forth quickly on the 
shortest path to the harbour, while Annie turned 
slowly homewards over the ridge. 

She was on the hill side, not hx from home, 
when she saw the well-known group of neighbours 
— the pastor's fiunily — coming homewards, slowly 
and with many delays. She heard loud angry 
voices ; and when she approached, she saw tokens 
of distress in them all. Mr. Ruthven was veiy 
pale, and Helsa very red. Mrs. Ruthven was in 
tears, and Lady Carse's clothes and hair were drip- 
ping wet. It was clear that she had been in the 
water. 

'^ Alas ! you have missed the boat ! " exclaimed 
Annie. 

Lady Carse had just lost the chance of escape, as 
all believed ; and all were now quarrelling as to 
n-Aose &ult it was. Mrs. 1BL>it\iN^i[v ^9re& lumiDg 
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back from the shore, breathless from haste and 
▼exation, as Lady Carse aod Helsa came down* 
The boat, with several armed men in it, had pushed 
off when Mrs. Buthven appeared. They made no 
reply to her signs, but lay on their oars at a little 
distance from the beach till Lady Carse and her 
maid came down. After some delay, and many 
signals of entreaty from the ladies, the boat again 
approached ; and the man in command of it was 
told that a lady of quality, wrongfully imprisoned 
in this island, desired to be carried to the main ; 
and that, once among her friends in Edinburgh, 
she could give rewards for her escape to any 
amount. There was a short consultation in the 
boat, a laugh, and a decisive pull to shore. A 
sailor jumped out, and seized the lady, to carry her 
in. Whether it was the unaccountable shout of 
triumph that she set up, or something else that 
startled the sailor, he hastily set down his burden 
on the rock, looked her in the &ce, and then spoke 
to his comrades in the boat. They laughed again, 
but beckoned him on. He placed her in the boat, 
but she stumbled, swayed over, caught at the side 
of the boat as she went over, and very nearly upset 
it. The men swore at her, declared her to be no 
lady in distress, but a tipsy gipsy, laid her down 
on the shore, and rowed away. Mr. Ruthven now 
declared that he could do nothing in such a case. 
Lady Carse, now sobered from everything but 
passion, protested that if he had had any sense or 
presence of mind, he might have detained the 
strangers till she could produce from her package 
proof of her rank and quality. If the wranglers 
could but have known who these strangers were^ 
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Dull and sad was the first meal at the Buthvena^ 
the next morning. Lady Carse could eat nothiDg, 
having cried herself ill, and being in fererish ex 
pection still of some news — she did not know what 
Mr. Ruthven found fault with the children so in- 
defatigably, that they gulped down their iKffridge 
and slipped out under Helsa's arm as she opened 
the door, and away to the next house, where the 
voice of scolding was never heard. The pastor 
next began wondering whether Rollo was still 
playing the watchman in the harbour — ^tired and 
hungry ; and he was proceeding to wonder how a 
clever lad like Rollo could let himself be made 
such a fool of by his mother, when Helsa cut short 
the soliloquy by telling that Rollo was at home. 
He had come up just now with the steward. 

" The steward ! " cried Lady Carse, springing 
to her feet. " I knew it ! I see it all ! " And 
she wrung her hands. 

" What is it ? my dear love, my precious friend, 
— what is the matter? Compose yourself!" said 
Mrs. Ruthven, soothingly. 

But the lady would not hear of being soothed. 

It was plain now that the distant vessel, the boat, 

the sailors, were sent by her friends. If Mr. 

Ruthven had only been quick enough to let tbem 

know who she was, she sVioxAd \)^ ^v& ^\\si<& Vo?;^ 



Annie's news. 167 

been safe* How could they suppose that she was 
Lady Carse, dressed as she was, agitated as she 
was ! A word from Mr. Kuthven, the least readi- 
ness on his part, would have saved her. And now 
here was the steward come to baffle all. Sir 
Alexander Macdonald had had eyes for her deli- 
verers, though her nearest friends had none. 
Annie was her best friend, after all. It was 
Annie's ball of thread, no doubt, that had roused 
her friends, and made them send this vessel ; and 
Annie alone had shown any sense last night. 

Mr. Ruthven did not understand or approve of 
very sudden conversions; and this was really a 
sadden conversion, after pointing at the widow 
Fleming in church yesterday. He ought to state 
too that he did not approve of pointing at indivi- 
duals in church. He should be sorry that his 
children should learn the habit ; and •" 

" You would ?" interrupted Lady Carse. " Then 
take care I do not point at her next sabbath as the 
only friend I have on this island.'' 

<< My dear creature ! " said Mrs. Euthven, 
'< pray do not say such severe things : you will 
break my heart. Tou do the greatest injustice to 
our affection. Only let me show you ! If this 
wicked steward prevents your escape now, I will 
get away somehow, and tell your story to all the 
world ; and they shall send another vessel for you ; 
and I will come with it, and take you away. I 
will indeed." 

" Nonsense, my dear," said Lady Carse. 

** Nonsense, my dear," said the pastor. 

Lady Carse laughed at this accord. Mrs. Buth« 
yen cried. 

" If you get away,*' said Lady Carse, more 
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gently, " you may be sure you will not leave me 
behind." 

^' It is all nonsense, the whole of it, about this 
vessel and the steward/' Mr. Ruthven pronounced. 
"^ The steward comes, as usual, for the feather- 
rent." 

^' It is not the season for the feather-rent," de- 
clared Lady Carse. 

'^ The steward comes when it suits his conveni- 
ence," decided the pastor ; '' the season is a matter 
of but secondary regard." 

'^ You are mistaken," said the lady. '^ I have 
lived here longer than you; and I know that 
he comes at the re^lar seasons, and at no other 
time." 

*^ O, here are the children,^ observed Mrs. 
Huthven ; hoping to break up the' party. " My 
dears, don't leave the room ; I want you to stay 
beside me. There now, you may each carry your 
own porridge-bowl into the kitchen, and then you 
may come back for ps^^'s and mine." 

Mr. Ruthven stalked out into the garden, to find 
fault with his cabbages, if they were not growing 
dutifully. Lady Carse stood by the window, fretted 
^ at the thick seamy glass which prevented her see- 
ting anything clearly. Mrs. Ruthven sat down to sew. 

^^ Mama," said Adam, presently, ^* what is a 
Pretender ? " 

'•A what, my dear? — a Pretender? I really 
scarcely know. That is a question that you should 
ask your papa. A Pretender ?" 

'^ No, no, Adam. It is Adventurer. That ^i-as 
what the steward said. I know it, because that is 
the name of one of papa's books. I will show it 

J'OU, " 
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" I know that," said Adam. " But widow 
Fleming called it Pretender, too." 

<* What's that?" cried Lady Carse) turning 
hastily from the window. " What are you talking 
about ? " 

The children looked at each other, as they 
usually did when somebody must answer the lady. 

" What are you talking about? " 

^^ The steward says the Pretender is come : and 
we do not know what that means." 

" The Pretender come ! " cried Mrs. Ruthven^ 
letting fall her work. ^' What shall we do for 
news ? Run, my dears, and ask widow Fleming 
all about it. I can't leave Lady Carse, you see." 

The children declared they dared not go. Widow 
Fleming was busy ; and she had sent them away. 

" Then go and tell your father. Ask. him tOr 
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Mr. Ruthven was shocked into his usual man* 
ners when he saw Lady Carse unable to stand or* 
speak. His assurances that he did not believe her 
in any personal danger, if the report were ever so 
true, were thrown away. Her consternation was. 
about a different aspect of the matter. She at once 
concluded that the cause of the Stuarts would be 
triumphant. She saw in imagination all her ene- 
mies victorious— her husband and Lord Lovat suc- 
cessful in all their plottings, high in power and 
glory ; while she, who coidd have given timely 
intimation of their schemes — she who could have 
saved the throne and kingdom — was confined to 
this island like an eagle in a cage. For some time 
she sat paralyzed by her emotions ; then she rose 
and went in silence to Annie's dwelling. The 
steward was just departing, aud be eeemediathe 
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-•.: 11 -y Tiii: :; ecucemed her to know. 
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iuncmL Aniixo bolioved tVuit now \\\fe \aj\>j Wl 
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only to wait as patiently as she could, ia the rea- 
■onable hope that her friends would not rest till 
they had rescued her. 

At this moment Lady Carse's quick sense was 
caught by Adam's pulling the widow's gown and 
asking in a whisper, " What is a Pretender ? " 
and by Annie's soft reply, " Hush, my dear ! " 

" Hush ! do you say ? " exclaimed Lady Carse, 
with a start. " What do you mean by saying 
* hush ' ? Is the Pretender come ? Answer me. 
Has the Pretender landed in Scotland ? " 

^^ He has not landed. Madam. He is in yonder 
vessel. You had a great deliverance, Madam, in 
not being taken away by his boat last night." 

** Deliverance ! There is no deliverance for 
me," said the lady. " Every hope is dashed. 
There is no kindness in holding out new hopes to 
me. My enemies will not let me stay here now 
my friends know where to find me. I shall be 
carried to St. Kilda, or some other horrible place ; 
or, if they have not time to take care of me while 
they are setting up their new king, they will mur- 
der me. O ! I shall never live to see Edinburgh 
again : and my husband and Lovat will be lording 
it there, and laughing at me and my vain struggles 
during all these years, while I lie helpless in my 
grave, or tossing like a weed in these cruel seas. 
If God will but grant my prayer, and let me haunt 
them Stop, stop : do not go away." 

" I must. Madam, if you talk so." 

" Stop. I want to know about this Pretender. 
Why did you not tell us sooner? Why not the 
moment you knew ? " 

" I considered it was the steward's business to 
tell what be thought ptoper; W\.\ \3aN^ \»s^ ^V 
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jection to give all the particulars. I know he 
whom they call Prince Charlie is in yonder vessel, 
which carries eighteen guns. It cannot hold many 
soldiers ; and Sir Alexander does not believe that 
he will be joined by any from his islands. He 
is thought to have a good many officers with 
him " 

" How many ? " 

" Some say twenty ; some say forty. It is prettj 
sure that Glengarry will join him " 

" Glengarry ! Then all is lost." 

<< Sir Alexander thinks not. He and Macleod 
have written to the Lord President, that not a man 
from these islands will join." 

" They have written to Duncan Forbes I Now, 
if they were wise, they would send me to him. . . . 
You need not look so surprised. He is a friend of 
mine ; and glad enough he would be at this mo- 
ment to know what I could tell him of the Edin- 
burgh Jacobites. Where is the Lord Fresid^t at 
this time?" 

^' In the north, I think, preparing against the 



rising." 



^^ Aye ; at his own place near Inverness. If I 

could but get a letter to him Perhaps he 

knows already that I am not dead. If I could see 
Sir Alexander ! O I there are so many ways open- 
ing, if I had but the least help from any body to 
use the opportunity I Sir Alexander ought to 
know that I am a loyal subject of King George ; 
and that my enemies are not." 

" True," said Annie. " I will endeavour to 
speak to the steward again before he sails, and 
tell him that." 

'^ / will speak to him, lu^seVi. 10ft.\ 1 ^ftii \our 
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•illiDgness : but I have learnt — it would be 
nge if I had not — to trust nobody with my 
iness. With Prince Charlie so near, there is 
saying who is a Jacobite, and who is not. I 
I see the steward myself," 
V.nnie knew that this would fail ; and so it did. 
B steward's dispositions were not improved by 
lady's method of pleading. He told her that 
Alexander's loyalty to King George had no- 
)g to do with his pledge that Lord Carse should 
er more be troubled by her. He had pledged 
honour that she should cause no more disturb* 
e : and no political difficulties would make him 
Teit his word. The steward grew dogged during 
interview. 

)id her friends in Edinburgh know tliat she 
i alive ? she demanded. '^ Perhaps so.'^ 
)id they know where she was ? " Perhaps so.'* 
Then, should she be carried somewhere else? 
^erhaps so." 

Co some wretched, outlandish place — further in 
ocean ? " Perhaps so." 
Vould they murder her rather than yield her 
? " Perhaps so." 

The steward's heart smote him as he said this ; 
he forgave himself on the plea that the vixen 
ught it all upon her herself. So, when she 
3d the further question, 

• Is there any chance for the Pretender? — any 
ger that he may succeed?" the answer stiU 

' Perhaps so." 

ir. Huthven, who was prowling about in search 
lews, heard these last words ; and they produced 
reat effect upon him. 
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TIMELY EVASION. 



Mr. Ecthven was walking up and down hb gar- 
den that aflernoon, in a disturbed state of mind, 
when his wife came to him, and asked him what he 
thought Lady Carse could be in want of. She vas 
searching among his books and boxes as if she 
wanted something. He hastened in. 

<< Yes ;" Lady Carse replied, in answer to his 
question. ^^ I want that pistol that used to be kept 
on the top of your bed. You need not lock so 
frightened. I am not going to shoot you, nor 
anybody you ought to care for. 

^< I should like to imderstand^ however/' ob- 
served the pastor. *^ It is unusual for ladles to 
employ fire-arms, I believe, except in apprehen- 
sion of the midnight thief: and I am not aware of 
any danger from burglars in these islands." 

" "Why no," replied the lady. " "We have no 
great temptation to offer to burglars ; and nothing 
to lose worth the waste of powder and bullet." 

" Then, if I may ask " 

^' yes ; you may ask what I want the pistol 
for. It strikes me that the boat from yonder ves- 
sel may possibly be sent back for me yet. They 
may think me a prize worth having, if the stupid 
people carried my story right. I would go with 
them — I would go joyflilly — for the chance of 
shooting that young gentlematv V\«q\Sl^ VVva heayd." 
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" Young gentleman ! " repeated Mr. Ruthven, 
aghast. 

" Yes, the young Pretender. My Either lost his 
life for shooting a Lord President. His daughter 
b the one to go beyond him, by getting rid of a 
Prince Charlie. It would be a tale for history, 
that he was disposed of among these islands by the 
bravery of a woman. Why, you look so aghast," 
she continued, turning from the husband to the 

wnSSf '^ that Yes, yes. O, ho ! I have found 

you out ! — ^you are Jacobites ! I see it in your 
foces. I see it. There now, don't deny it. Jaco- 
bites you are— and henceforth my enemies." 

With stammering eagerness, both husband and 
wife denied the charge. The fact was, they were 
not Jacobites; neither had they any sustaining 
[oyalty on the other side. They understood very 
little of the matter, either way ; and dreaded, 
above everything, being pressed to take any part. 
They thought it very hard to have their lot cast 
in precisely that corner of the empire where it was 
first necessary to take some part before knowing 
what the nation, or the majority, meant to do. 
First, they prevented the lady's finding the pistol, 
as the safest proceeding on the whole ; next, they 
wished themselves a thousand miles off, so earnestly 
and so often, that it occurred to them to consider 
whether they could not accomplish a part of this 
desire, and get a hundred miles away, or fiHy, or 
twenty — somewhere at least out of sight of the 
Pretender's privateer. 

In a few hours the privateer was out of sight— 
" Gone about north," the steward declared, " forsup- 
plies :" as nobody was willing to give them any help 
while under the shadow of Macdonald and Macleod, 
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In the evening, little Kate rushed into Annie'i 
cottage, silently threw her arms about the widow*! 
neck, and almost strangled her with a tight hug. 
Adam followed, and struggled to do the same. 
AVhen he wanted to speak, he began to cry ; and 
grievously he cried, sobbing out, 

" What will you do without me ! You can't 
see the boats at sea well now ; and soon, perhaps, 
you will hardly be able to see them at all. AsA 
I was to have helped you : and now what will 
you do ? " 

<< And papa would not let us come sooner,** and 
the weeping Kate, '^ because we had to pack iH 
our things in such a hurry. He said we need not 
come to you till he came to bid you good-bye. 
But I made haste, and then I came. 

" But, my dears, when are you going? where 
are you going? " 

^< O, we are going directly : the steward is in 
such a hurry I And papa says we are not to cry ; 
and we are not to come back any more. And we 
shall never get any of those beautiful shells on the 
long sands, that you promised me ; and ** 

Here Mr. Ruthven entered. He had no time to 
sit down. He told the children that they must not 
cry ; but that they might kiss their friend, and 
thank her for her kindness to them, and tell her 
that they should never see her any more. There 
was so much difficulty with the sobbing children 
on this last point, that he gave it up for want of 
time, threatening to see about making them more 
obedient when he was settled on the mainland. 
While they clung to Annie, and hid their faces in 
her gown, he explained to her that his residence in 
tAjs island bad not answered to \x\a expectations! 
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i did not find it a congenial sphere ; that he 
nan of peace, to whom neith^ domestic dis^^ 
or the prospect of war and difficulty with- 
3re agreeable; and that he was, therejfore, 
advanti^ of the steward's vessel to remove 
r to some quiet retreat, where the pastoral 
ity might be exercised without disturbsmce, 
man like himself might be placed in a more 
lial sphere. He was then careful to explain 
1 sp^ddng of domestic discord, he was &r 
'eferring to Mrs. Ruthven, who, he thought 
;ht say, however liable to the filings of hu- 
', was not particularly open to blame on the 
I of conjugal obedience. She was, in fact, 
ellent wife ; and he should be grieved to cause 
)st transient impression to the contrary. It 
i truth, another person, a casual inmate of his 
, whom he had in his eye ; a lady who. ..." 
understand. Sir; If you will allow me to 
ae with you. • . ." 

ermit me to conclude what I was saying, 
Heming. That unhappy lady, in favour of 
temper it is impossible to say anything, has 
us equal uneasiness by another tendency of 
tendency to indulge. « • •" 
Annie did not, at such a moment, stand 
^remony. She was by this time leading the 
Bn home, one in each hand. 
o you are really going away, and imme- 
f" said she to Mrs. Ruthven. 
mmediately," replied the heated, anxiou» 
Buthven. 

VhereisLady Caree?" 
3 question brought tears again into Mrs* 
^en's swollen eyes. 
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z*:c ijjc^. JLT. Ruthven wishes to be 

^••iitf -vd:r- sie r«r.ir2? from her valk." 

• "'"f ".•ra'^i !i«' :ie eciire house to herself," de- 
■!x^f.: ZM 7iL?ccr. =o» «c:erut^. " Will yoa beu 
:i4r iiT^^^v^ jugfSLT* :o bier, aad wish her joy from 
;^ :c ':^SLi:z posciesecr of ;Le whole house; and 
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- ^vrre *iie >jci«ss^~ said Annie, qaietlr. " Lidj 
■.;r^. ' sLji fie. ■ iiii? ^ a remarkable dav. Here 
> Lii>er ^xj ccesi-g for your deIiveTance--i 
'h:^- ■\ -.vra «cceLr« :o in« so clear that you have 
v.; - :: :e va-rirc: f:r x :ew weeks or months b^ 
- .^ y :,ir j*:s: wtsce? xre f^Idlied. Mrs. Ruthven 
•i "„ , jc V je AJlr :o ii ."' tor you what she has so 
.kVc:: I-:cc^: :o .vj*. She is going to the nuun — 
ytf- :uf* r.' H,: .■-?■.. nr'- : *ie ^ill see Mr. Hope, and 
cclic'K cc' y\:cr tri-eccs : sad tell your story. Sbe 

- >i:e wil" HOC 'jiive invthin? of the sort to do,** 
■-■:.rr vca; La.> Cirse. " I a»hall go and do it 
■Vv}'s<\:. I:.' I; her, s»?me time since, that whea- 
ts ^r $^< C'::::ei: :!.:> island I would not be left be- 
?•./•«.;, I >1jlV. vio my own business myself, if yon 

•• r.:jL: :^ '.^tl'.*" interposed the pastor; ''because 
I y;v:v.;;5^xi jl;^^ <:twani. passed my solemn word to 
I'.i ::. AS a vviu;:::.^:! of n:v deiurture, that it should 
::v-.xr Sw.uo Ki'-owri ihroii^h me or mine that 
I w'.\ Canw iud ever been seen by any of us. I 
c: :i:vly .ivj^rove of Lady Caree managing- her own 



tr.Ui'.rs, 



A:mie toard moans to declare solemnly to Mr?. 

Ki-.tliw!! !;or ovMniotion that no such promise could 

4^ binding on her. and that it ^-as her bounden 

*T to jJjMiv no effoit fox x\\e '^oot \mJI>j'* release. 
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he was persuaded that Mrs. RuthTen thought and 
It with her ; and that something effectual woold 
t last be done. 

The children now most needed her consolations. 

Do not be afraid," she said cheerfully to them. 

I shall never forget you. I shall think of you 
rery day. Whenever you see a sea-bird winging 
irer this way, send me your love : and when I see 
ir birds go south, I will send my love to you." 

*^ And whenever," said Helsa, '^ you see a light 
irer the sea, you will think of widow Fleming's 
mp ; won't you ? " 

'* And whenever," said Lady Carse, with a so- 
mnity which froze up the children's tears, and 
tade them look in her face, ^* whenever, in this 
orld or the next, you see a quiet angel keeping 
atch over a sinful, unhappy mortal, you may 
link of widow Fleming and me. Will you ? " 

The awe-struck children promised, with a sin- 
nity and warmth which touched Lady Carse with 
keen sense of humiliation ; not the less keen be- 
luse she had brought it upon herself by a good 
npulse. 

The pastor and his family were presently gone ; 
id without Lady Carse. The steward guarded 
rainst that by bringing Macdonald to festen her 
ito her house, and guard it, till the boat should 
e out of reach. 

Annie did not intrude upon her unhappy neigh- 
>ur for the first few hours. She thought it better 
) wait till she was wished for. 

" Our pastor gone ! " thought she, as she sat 
one. " No more children's voices in this dwell- 
igl No more worship in the church on Sab- 
iths J Thus Ib our Father aixv^Tj* ^n\w^ wwl 

\7i 
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CHAPTEB XVII. 

TBS I.AMF BURNS. 

ms had sapposed that her life would be almost 
luiet an one as it used to be when the minister 
I his fiunily were gone. Lady Cane was her 
ghbonr, to be sure ; but every day showed more 
L more that even to such restless beings as Lady 
rse, a time of quiet must come. Her health 
I strength had been wasting for some months^ 
I now a change came over her visibly from 
ok to week. She rarely moved many yards 
m the house, spending hours of fine weather in 
Dg on the grass looking over the sea ; and when 
ifmed to the house l^ the cold, in dozing on 
$ settle. 

This happened just when her prison was, as it 
Te, thrown open, or, at least, much less care- 
lly guarded than ever before. Prince Charlie's 
scsesses were so great as to engross all minds in 
Is region, and almost throughout the whole of 
e kingdom. Wherever the Macdonalds and 
acleods had influence, there was activity, day 
d night. Every man in either clan, every youth 
pable of bearing arms, was ndsed and drilled, and 
Id in readiness to march, as soon as arms should 
provided by the government. 
Annie had many anxieties about Rollo, — many 
slings of longing and dread to hear where he 
\a, and what he was doing. TbA &tat ^od news 
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jOf >-i.' ^vs :*4^: of the vhole population of Skyi 
i::>.i ::.: ^ifiir-'x^iiringr islands, not one man bai 
x\.Tzv. :he lVe:eniier. The news was careful!' 

m 

syrtjL.*. ::: crvitr :hat it might produce its effect o 
^- \ v.:\«rx':s^ :Vai Sir Alexander Macdonald ha 
«:.::«-:: :«> l.ori President Forbes that not OD 
u.i.:. i.:x*cr l.im or Macleod had joined the Fn 
:c:x:cr*> anr.y : and that he sliould sQpn be read 
to i:*^rvh a foice of se^-end hundred men, if am 
c\'u:\. be sc'ci or provided for them against the: 
arri\dl r.: Invem^tw. Meantime, no day pasM 
viihou: the men being collected in parties, as 
exervi>ed with batons, in the absence of fire^uin 
KoliO came lo the verv first drill which took phu 
on the island ; and great was his mothet^a reUeJ 
aiHl great the satisfiictiou with which aha mac 
haste to equip him. according to hu small mean 
for a march to Inverness. 

Here iias an object too for Lady Carae. SI 
iretted sadly« but not quite idiv, about her strengi 
filling just now when boats came to the island i 
of^eu" that she might have had many chances ' 
esca^te if she could now have borne night watchin; 
and ex)H>sure to weatlier and ^tigue. She con 
plaineii and wept much ; but all the time si 
workctl as hanl as Annie to prepare Rollo for mil 
tan* st^rvice; for her very best chance now a] 
pearcd to be his seeing Lord President Forbc 
and telling him her stor}'. The widow qui 
agreed in this ; and it became the most earnest di 
sire of tlie whole party, — Helsa's sympathies beiz 
drawn in, — that the summons to march migl 
arrive. Somebody was always looking over t( 
%^ar(ls Skve; and tliere was so much traffic o 
these eaas at present, ibaX kotci^ tvs« ^i^^^AKcbs^ 
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vas perpetually arising. Now a meal- bark ar- 
rived, telling of the capture of others by the 
Prince's privateer: aud next there was a seizure of 
fish for the kingfs service. Now all eyes were en* 
gaged, for days together, in watching the man-of- 
war which hovered round the coasts to prevent the 
rebels being reinforced by water, and arms being 
landed from foreign vessels : and then there were 
rumours, and sometimes visions, of suspicious boats 
skulking among the islands, or a strange sail being 
YiEiible on the horizon. Such excitements made 
the island appear a new place, and changed entirely 
the life of the inhabitants. The brave enjoyed all 
tills: the timid sickened at it; and Lady Carse 
wept over it as coming too late for her. 

*^ The lady looks ill," the steward observed to 
widow Fleming, one day when, as often happened 
now, he came without notice. '^ She is so shrunk, 
she is not like the same person." 

Annie told how she had lost strength and spirits 
of late. She had not been down even to the har- 
bour fur two months. 

^' Ay, it is a change," said the steward. *^ I 
was saying to Macdonald just now that we have 
been rather careless of the lady of late, having had 
our heads so full of other matters. I almost won- 
dered that she had not slipped through our fingers 
in the hurry and bustle : but I see now how that 
is. However, Macdonald will keep a somewhat 
stricter watch ; for, as I told him, it concerns Sir 
Alexander's honour all the more that she should 
not get loose, now that those who committed her 
to his charge are under suspicion about their poli- 
tics. — Ah I you see the secret is getting out now, 
— the reason of her punishment. She wanted- to 



184 THE LAMP BURNS. 

ruin them, no doubt, by telling what she knew; 
and they put her out of the way for safety." 

'^ Is her husband with the Pretender then? 
And is Lord Lovat on that side? They are the 
two she is the most angry with." 

^* Lord Carse is safe enough. He is a prudent 
man. He could not get into fiivour with the king 
and the minister:— they knew too much harm m 
him for that. So he has made himself a courtier 
of the Prince of Wales. He has no idea of being 
thrust upon the dangers of rebellion while the 
event is uncertain ; so he attaches himself in a use- 
less way to the reigning fiunily. And if Prince 
Charlie should succ^d. Lord Carse can easily show 
that he never favoured King Greorge or his minis* 
ter, or did them any good. — As for Lovat, he is ill 
and quiet at home." 

" Which side is he on ? " 

'^ He complains bitterly of his son being dis- 
obedient to him, and put upon his disobedience by 
his Jacobite acquaintance. If the young man 
joins Prince Charlie, it is thought tliat his fiither 
will stand by King George, that the fiunily estates 
may be safe whichever way the war ends. — ^Bleii 
me! what a sigh! One would think. .. .Come 
now, what *s the matter ? " 

<^ The wickedness of it ! " said Annie. 

^'O! is that all? Lovat's wickedness is no* 
thing new ; and what better could you expect from 
his son ? By the same rule, I have great expec- 
tations of your son. As you are sound, he will be 
sound too, and do his king and country good ser- 
vice. You are both on the same side, and not like 
tlie master of Lovat and his father." 

^^ We have no estates to cottw^I o>w tcvvGtf&&^' 
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observed Annie. " We have only our duty to 
care for." 

^' Ay, then, you are on the same side.*' 

^ Rollo is reEuly to march with the men of these 
islands. I am on no side, Sir. I do not under- 
stand the matter, and I have nothing to do with it. 
There is no occasion for me to take any side." 

^' Why yes ; as it happens, there is, Mrs. Flem- 
ing : and that is one of the things that brought 
me here to-day. Sir Alexander Macdonald desires 
that you will oblige him by not burning your lamp 
in the night till the troubles are over.'* 

'^ I am sorry that there is anything in which I 
cannot oblige Sir Alexander Macdonald: but I 
must bum my lamp." 

^< But hear: you do not know his reasons. 
There are some suspicious vessels skulking about 
among the islands ; and you ought to show them 
no fiivour till they show what they are." 

^< You do not think, Sir, you cannot surely 
think that anybody on this island is in danger from 
the enemy. There is nothing to bring them here, 
— ^no arms, nor wealth of any kind ; — ^nothing that 
it would be worth the trouble of coming to take." 

" O no : you are all safe enough. No enemy 
would lose their time here. But that is no reason 
why you should give them help and comfort with 
your beacon-light." 

" You mean, Sir, that if a storm drives them 
hither, or they lose their way, you would have 
them perish. Yes ; that is what you mean, and 
what I cannot do. I must bum my lamp." 

" But, my good friend, consider what you are 
doing. Consider the responsibility if you should 
succour the kii^s enemies I " 
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" I did consider it well, Sir, some years a^ 
and made up my mind. That was when' the ] 
rates were on the coast." 

*^ Tou don't mean that you would liave light 
pirates to shore ? " 

" I could not refuse to save them from drownin 
and He who set me my duty blessed the deed." 

'^ I remember hearing something of that. B 
if the pirates did no mischief, your neighbours oi 
you nothing for that. You may thank the pover 
of the island." 

^^ Perhaps so," said Annie, smiling. '' And 
so, I am sure we may thank God for the pover 
of the island which permits us to save men's live 
instead of letting them drown. And now you se 
Sir. • • • 

<< I see you are as wilful on this point aslheai 
you were. I would not believe it, because I a 
ways thought you a superior woman. But now- 
I wish I could persuade you to see your da 
better, Mrs. Fleming." 

'' As my duty appears to me. Sir, it is to sa' 
people's lives without regard to who they are, ai 
what their business is." 

" If the Pretender should come. ..." 

** He would go as he came," said Annie, quietl 
" He would get nothing here that could hurt tl 
king, while the men of the island are gone to I 
verness." 

" Well, to be sure, if you would succour ai 
comfort pirates, there is nobody whom you wou 
not help." 

« That is true, Sir." 

" But it is very dangerous, Mrs. Fleming. I 
j^iiUaiow the consequences oi wA\tv^ V\\^ «t«i\!o?j? 
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^^ I know the consequences of there being no 
light above the harbour/' said Annie, in a low 
voice. 

The steward knew it was useless to say more. 
He thought it better to put into her hand some 
newspapers which contained a startling account of 
the progress of the rebels, embellished with many 
terrifying fictions of their barbarity, such as were 
greedily received by the alarmists of the time. 

" Here," said he. " You can look these over, 
while I go to speak to Macdonald about removing 
the lady to some remoter place while we have 
only women on the island. Pray look over these 
papers, and then you will see what sort of people 
you may chance to bring upon your neighbours, if 
you persist in burning your lamp. But Sir Alex- 
ander must put forth his authority, — even use 
force, if necessary. What do you say to that ? " 

^^ Some old words," said Annie, smiling, " given 
to those who are brouglit before governors. It 
shall be given me in tliat same hour what I shall 
speak.'' 

^' I will look in for the papers as I return," said 
the steward. ^* You are as wilful on your own 
points as your neighbour. But you must give 
way, as you preach that she ought. . • •" 

" I do not preach that. Sir, I assure you. I 
w ish, for her own peace, that she could yield her- 
self to God's disposal : but I would have her, in 
the strength of law and justice, resist the oppres- 
sion of man." 

The steward smiled, nodded, and left Annie to 
read the newspapers. 

The time was short. Lady Carse was asleep ; 
but Annie awoke her« and left one ^a^t ^ith. hec 
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while she went home to read the other. She was 
absorbed in the narrative of the maroh of the 
rebels southwards, and their intention of proceed- 
ing to London, eating children, as the newspaper 
said, after the manner of HigfalanderB^ all the waj 
as ther went, when Ladj Cane burst in, trembling 
from head to foot, and unable to speak. She 
showed to Annie a short pang^n^ph which told 
that a vessel chartered by Mr. Hope, adyocate of 
Edinburgh, and bound to the Western Islands, 
had put in to the Horseshoe harbour in Lorn, to 
lacd a lady whom the captain refused to carry to 
her destination, through a quarrel on the ground 
of difference of political sentiment. The lady, 
wife of a minister of the kirk, had sought the aid 
of the resident tenant to be escorted home through 
the disturbed districts in Argyle, while the Tend 
proceeded on its way, — not imwatched, however, 
as Mr. Hope's attachment to the house of Stuart 
was no secret, &c. Ac. 

The widow was perpleied; but Lady Cane 
knew that Mr. Hope, her lawyer and her friend, 
was a Jacobite, — ^the only fiudt he had, she de- 
clared. She was persuaded that the lady was Mrs. 
Ruthven, and that the vessel was on its way to 
rescue her, — might arrive at any hour of the day 
or night. 

'* But," said Annie, '' this lady is loyal to King 
George, and you reproached the Ruthvens for 
being on the other side." 

'* O ! I was viTong about her, no doubt. I de- 
test him : but she in a good creature ; and I was 
quite wrong ever to suspect her." 

" And you think your loj^alty to the king would 
^o foa DO iiarm with "Mr. B.ope'^ Xo\x iVduk he 
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would exert himself for you without thinking of 
your politics ? " 

** Why, don't you see what is before your eyes ? " 
cried Lady Carse. ^' Is it not there, as plain as 
black and white can make it ? " 

The fact was so, thou^ the lady's reasoning 
was not good. The vessel, with armed men in it, 
was sent by Mr. Hope to rescue Lady Carse ; and 
Mis. Buthven was to act as guide. In conse- 
quence of a quarrel between the captain and her, 
she was set ashore at the place where the little 
town of Oban has since arisen ; and the vessel 
sailed on, out of sight. It was an illegal proceed- 
ing of Mr. Hope's, and resorted to only when his 
attempts to obtain a warrant from the proper au- 
thority to search for and liberate Lady Carse were 
frustrated by the influence of her husband and his 
friends. 

"He will be coming ! Burn the paper I " cried 
Lady Carse impatiently, looking from the door. 

" Better not. Indeed we had better not," said 
Annie, quietly. " They have no suspicion, or 
they would not have let us see the paper. They 
do not know that Mr. Hope is your agent ; and 
Mrs. Euthven's name is not mentioned. If we do 
not return both the papers, there will be suspicion ; 
and you will be carried to St. Kilda. If we quietly 
return both papers, the danger may pass." 

^^ O ! burn it, and say it was accident. How 
slow you are ! " 

" I cannot tell a lie," said Annie. " And the 
steward would only get another copy of the paper, 
and look over it carefully.— No, we have only to 
give him back the papers, and thank him, without 
agitation." 
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'< I cannot do that," exclaimed Lady C 
'' If you will not tell a lie in such a case, I 
act one. I shall go and pretend to be asleej 
could not contain myself to speak to that 
with my deliverers almost within hearing, per 
and that detestable St. Kilda within sight." 

She commanded herself so far as to a] 
asleep, when the steward looked in, on his re 
Annie remarked on the news of the rebels 
S2L\Y him depart evidently unaware of the we 
nature of what he carried in his pocket. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 



OPENINGS. 

The autumn of this year is even now held in^ 
memory in the island as the dearest ever known. 
The men were all gone to Inverness, to act under 
the orders of President Forbes in defending the 
king's cause ; and the women they left behind pined 
for news which seldom or never came. As the days* 
grew short and dark, there was none of the activity 
and mirth within doors which in northern climates 
usually meet the advances of winter. In the cluster 
of houses about Macdonald's farm, there was dulness 
and silence in the evenings, and anxious thoughts 
about fathers, husbands, and brothers, with dread 
of the daylight which would bring round the per- 
petual ineffectual watch for a boat on the waters, 
bearing news of the brave companies of the Mac* 
donalds and Macleods. Sir Alexander remained 
in Skye, to watch against treason and danger there, 
while Macleod had gone with the two companie? • 
Such a thing as murmuring against the chief was 
never Iieard of; but there were few of the women 
who did not silently think, now and then, that Sir 
Alexander might let them have a little more news 
—might consider their anxiety, and send a mes- 
senger when he had tidings from Inverness. This 
was unjust to Sir Alexander, who was no better off 
for news than themselves. The rebels were so far 
miceessfu] that messengers co\M ivoV. oaxrj \^tft?» 
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with any security by land or sea. It was only by 
folding his notes so small as to admit of their bieing 
hidden in comers of the dress that the president 
could get them conveyed to the authorities at Edin- 
burgh ; and his correspondence with the Govern- 
ment was managed by sending messengers in open 
boats to Berwick, whence the garrison officer 
forwarded the despatches to London. In such a 
state of things, the inhabitants of remote western 
islands must b^ suspense as well as they could. 

No one bore it so well as the widow Fleming. 
Her only son was in one of the absent compaoies ; 
she had no other near relation in the world ; and 
she had on her hands a sinking and heart-sick 
neighbour, whose pains of suspense were added 
to her own. Yet Annie was the most cheerful 
person now on the island. When Helsa was 
fatigued and dispirited by her attendance on Lady 
Carse, and was sent home for a day's holiday, she 
always came back with alacrity, saying that after 
all, the Macdonalds' side of the island was the 
most dismal of the two. Nobody there cared to 
sing, whereas Annie would always sing when asked, 
and often was heard to do so when alone. And 
she had such a store of tales about the old sea-kings, 
and the heroes of these islands, and of Scottbh his- 
tory, that some of the younger women came night 
after night to listen. As they knitted or spun, or 
let fall their work, while their eyes were fixed on 
Annie, they forgot the troubles of their own time, 
and the blasts and rains through which they should 
have to find their way home. 

At the end of these evenings. Lady Carse often 

declared herself growing better ; and she then went 

to sleep on the imagination tW\. &\i^ %\icsvM «kmii be 
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Testored to Edinburgh life by Mr. Hope's means^ 
and be happy at last. In the morning, she always 
declared herself sinking, and fretted over the hard- 
ship of dying just when her release was drawing 
near. Annie thought she was sinking, and never 
contradicted her when she said so ; but yet she 
tried to bring some of the cheerfulness of the even- 
ings into the morning. She sympathised in the 
pain of suspense, and of increasing weakness when 
life was brightening; but she steadily spoke of 
hope. 

She was sincerely convinced that efforts which 
could not fail were making for Lady Carse's re- 
lease, and she thought it likely that the mother and 
children would meet on earth, though it were only 
to exchange a hope that they might meet in heaven. 
Sincerely expecting some great and speedy change 
in the poor lady's fortunes, she could dwell upon 
the prospect from day to day with a sympathy 
which did not disappoint even Lady Carse. Every 
morning she rose with the feeling that great things 
might happen before night ; and every night she 
assured her eager neighbour that no doubt some- 
body had been busy on her behalf during the day* 
Whether Lady Garse owned it to herself or not, 
this was certainly the least miserable winter she 
had passed since she had left Edinburgh. 

'^ I am better, I am sure," she joyfully declared 
one night : ** better in every way. How do I look ? 
Tell me how I look." 

^^ Sadly thin ; not so as to do justice to the good 
food the steward sent you," said Annie, cheerfiilly. 
<^ I should like to see these little liands not quite so 
thin." 
. ^*Ah J that is nothing. Eyer^bod^ \& IIuvq. oad 



SI' *:.<;-rr(ei ic iiA -sul nf & ftiannf winter," da- 
: js'-fi 1^!*; Jsse. * ^iic I fed 50 much betta! 
^t .n 3*^ r :£> lumf : SB t-hg see how well I betr 



- I u-rirs JnE7» ^HUKXc'^ aid Anniey ^'tbtt 
-:- itiimr b^ >: puvi i:r -ss aZI as happiness and 
^•£ii^ Tnir maomisfr ns kwv to see tout chil" 
;:^7'i s.»ni. liil jl xtsktiinsE joscce. has done you a 
r-- ir :«:«£ }d jthzil : uii I ctbsc there is much more 
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J 7^*f uni 'mrtsSL I SK faa^ to mj friendB 
i^n^. I tooZ 3« aoncosr "laci I wasL We ksn 
5 nxe rimg* u -«*£ r^ ;:a a ^£^. I sometimeB think 
'L.dz I <ai:iiji 31 fcaat swraKs act diifaently if I 
3iiii •;? !•"* HT Irfe *«ier araia-" 

** *» -i ill 7ML -loic'^ JBJI Aaaie. 

-Tm k.i«:*v ibu fables r WcU, there have 
3«fefi s;aK sisi^ li BT9e2f which I lather woiider 
iz :i«:ir 1 scaxe Tiiss^ tsa: I vouid not do now. I 

" C't:i:« r '*' caKQis^ Abbuc ia amaicDient. 

** Aai I t&isk I Bar faaw been too pesemptory 
wi:}» ihfi <r^»irea. Tkere was nobodv then to lead 
sie C7 ^ icssdSer sarh thicr* as I do when I am with 
V-: ~ : hct I heiieTe now thai if I were at home 
&r2J:t ... I hooe ... I think . . •" 

" AV^r vill TOO do if i: pleases God to restore 

•• WI.v. I Aor? been told that thcT were afraid 
r : rie u: '". : rae. Heaven knows whr ! for I should 

m 

!.ive ci:ou??it that pompous, heartless, rigid, tyran- 
i.i.-^il wretch, my husband, was the one to be afraid 
of; and not a warm -hearted creature like me." 
*• PerliaM ther were afraid of him too." 
^' O yes, to be sure -, and lYiaX \a wVcj \ ^sdol here. 
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But they need not have cared for anything I say 
ander an impulse. They might have known that 
I love people when they do me justice. That, I 
own, I cannot dispense with. I must have justice. 
But if people give me my due, I am ready enough 
to love them." 

^' And how will you do differently now, if you 
get home ?" 

^' I think I would be more dig^fied than I some- 
times have been. I would rely more upon myself. 
I may have encouraged my enemies by letting 
them see how they could wound my sensitive feel- 
ings. I should not have been so iU-treated by the 
whole world if I had not made some mistake of 
that kind. I would rely more on myself, and let 
them see that they could not touch my peace. 
Would not that be right ?" 

*^ Certainly ; by your having a peace which they 
could not touch." 

There was a short pause; after which Lady 
Carse said, in no unamiable tone, 

^' I do not say these things by way of asking 
your advice. I know my own feelings and circum- 
stances, and the behaviour of my family to me, 
better than you can do. I may be left to judge for 
myself; but it is. natural, when a summons may 
come any day, to tell you what I think of the past ; 
and of how I shall act in the time to come." 

^^ I quite understand that," said Annie. ^* And 
I like to hear all you like to tell me without 
judging or advising, unless you ask me." 

" Well, I fiiirly own to you — and you may take 
the confession for what it is worth — if I had to 
live the last twenty years over again, I should in 
some respects act differently* I now believe that 
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I 'lanr »K'. lad done some things that I had better 
:K*r. Fuc I w;i$ driven to it. I have been mort 
^•r.wi'x created/' 

" You have." 

" Anv: !t* cht*r hjiii onlr known how to treat me! 
\V *»\ . Toa Art* HOC atraKl of me, are you ?" 

" Noc ill t*ae l«»c.** 

'• \::ol \ou ttt'ver mere?'* 

'* Why. cheiv now! But you are a woman of 

*- 1 juu m.<ic Atrani of you« and never was," said 
A:t»te« loi4tQ^ ctidmly in her &ce ; ** but I can 
utu'>n4;uKi how 9ome people mieht be." 

*' Noc (H*ople of 9en«e« ' exekimed Lady Caxse 
quickly. 

" IVrhaps noc : but we do not expect all that we 
:vi>^ ikttlin^ wiih to be people of sense." 

'• Mv\ imittxl ! >Jobody need ever look forwuue 
I'd Lor\l i.\irse« ^>r one. Well! I am so glad 
\ou ii^v^r \%v(v Afraid of me : and I am sure, more- 
over, that vou love me : you are so kind to me ! " 

** I do«*^ jjiaid Annie/ smiling tn reply to the 
vkisKtful ^£e. 

Ijuly CarseV eyes tilled with tears. 

*' i.«ot.Hi iii^hc ! Gini bless vou ! " said she. 

** ^Uo sav^/* tliou^ht Anuie, ^* that I may take 
lior v.viitV*ctsioa t\«r what it is worth. How little she 
kiio^ts tho worth of tliut confession ! — a confession 
tluii any aaiuaiiituui'e she has would blush or mock 
at, iviid' that any (vistor in Scothnd would rebokel 
but to one who knows her as I do, how precious it 
is ! 1 liko to be oalleil to rejoice with the neigh- 
iHuirs when a child is bom into the world : but it 
-w u t^TVHtvt thing to sit het^ a\o\» wA i»^wi^ Qver 
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e birth of a new soul in this poor kdy. It is but 
feeble thing, this new-bom soul — bom so much 

late ; it is little better than blind and helpless, 
id with hard struggles coming on before it has 
rength to meet th^m. But still it is breathing 
Lth God*s breath; and it may come freelj to 
lirist. Christ always spoke to souls ; and what 
3re the years of man's life to him ? So I take it as 

1 invitation in such a case as this, when he says, 
suffer the little children to come unto me.' O ! 
ay the way be kept dear for this in&nt soul to 
»me to him ! " 

Annie had all the kindly and cheerful instincts 
hich simple hearts have everywhere ; and among 
:em the wish to welcome the newly bom with music, 
rith the same feeling which makes the people of 
any a heathen island and Christian country pour 
it their music round the dwelling which ia glad- 
med by a new birth, Annie now sang a cheerful 
dig^ous welcome to the young conscience which 
le trusted must henceforth live and grow for ever, 
[er voice was heard next door, just so as to be 
Lvourable to rest. Without knowing the occasion 
r the song, the lady reposed upon it ; and without 
Qowing it, Annie sang her charge to sleep as she 
ad often done when Bolio was an in&nt on her 
aee. 

When at daylight she rose to put out her lamp, 
[id observe the weather, she saw what made her 
ress quickly, instead of going to bed for her need- 
il morning hour of sleep. A boat was making 
)r the harbour through the difficulties of the 
intry sea. It rose and was borne on the long 
well so &st and so fearfully, that it appeared as if 
othing could save it from dashing on the ledges 
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of projecting rock ; and then, before it reached 
them, it sank out of sight, to be lifted up and borne 
along as before. There were four rowers, a ateeis- 
man, and two others, muffled in cloaks. Annie 
M'atched them till the boat disappeared in the 
windings of the harbour ; and she was out on the 
hill-side, in the cold February wind, when she saw 
the whole party ascending from the shore, and 
taking the road to Macdonald's. 

Here was news ! There must be news. Better 
not tell even Helsa till she had heard the news. 
So the widow made what haste she could by the 
nearer road ; but her best haste could not compare 
with the ordinary pace of the strangers. They had 
arrived long before she reached Macdonald's gata 

She walked straight in : and as she did so, one of 
the gentlemen who was standing before the &n 
glanced at another who was walking up and down. 

^' We need no sentinels here, my Lord," said the 
latter, in reply to the glance. '' There are none 
but women and children on the island, and they 
are all loyally disposed." 

^^ This is Sir Alexander Macdonald/' said the 
hostess to Annie. And then she told the chief that 
this was the widow Fleming, who had no doubt come 
to obtain tidings of her son, who had gone with the 
company under Macleod. 

" The Lord President will give you more exact 
news of the company than I can," said Sir Alex- 
ander. '' I only know that my people are marched 
to Aberdeen, to protect that city from the insolence 
of the rebels." 

The President, who was sitting by the fire, 

looked up kindly, and cheerfully told the widow 

^Mt Jie had good news to gvv^ oi W\^ c;(^vQ\uinY 
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from these islands. They had not been in any 
engagement, and were all in good health when they 
marched for Aberdeen, a fortnight before. 

** And are they all in their duty, my Lord ?*' 

<^ You remind me, friend, that I ought to have 
put that before my account of their health and 
safety. They are in their duty, being proof, so 
&r, against both threat and seduction from the 
rebels.'' 

"Thus far?" 

** Why, yes ; I used those words because their 
loyalty to the king is likely to be tried to the ut- 
most at the present time. The king's cause is in 
adversity, we will hope only for a short time. 
The rebels have won a battle at Falkirk, and dis- 
persed the king's troops ; and this gentleman, the 
Earl of Loudon," pointing to the one who was 
standing by the fire, *^ and I have had to run away 
from my house at Culloden, and throw ourselves 
on the hospitality of Sir Alexander Macdonald." 

" And what will become of your house, my 
lord?" 

*^ I have thrown my house and fortune into the 
cause, as you have thrown something much more 
important — your son. If you can wait God's dis- 
posal cheerfully, much more should I. I cannot 
bestow a thought on my house." 

" Except," said Sir Alexander, " that you have 
nothing else to think about here ; and nothing to 
do but to think, for this day, at least. We must 
remain here. So safe as it is, in comparison with any 
part of Skye, or even Barra, I should recommend 
your staying here till we have some assurance of 
safety elsewhere." 

"I will venture to offer sometUui^ for the Lord 
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Proident to think of and to do/' said the widow, 
coming fomrd with an eamestneaB which fixed 
e' en'oody'i attention at onoe, and made Sir Alei- 
i^Ts'ivT Stop in his walk. He was about to commaiid 
siitrxice on Annie'i part, but a glance at her fiuse 
&Luv ed him that thhi would be uaelesa. 

" Let me first be sure that I am right," aid 
Amjie. '* Is the Lord President whom I speak to 
n allied Duncan Forbes? And is he a friend of 
Lonl Carse ?" 

- 1 am Duncan Forbes : and Lord Carse is an 
acquaintance of mine." 

** Has he ever told jou that ids unhappy wife u 
not dead, as he pretended, but living in miseraUa 
banishment on this island ?" 

" On this island I Nonsense ! '' cried Sir Alex- 
ander. 

When assured by the hostess and Annie that it 
was so, he swore at ids steward, hb tenant, and 
himself. On first hearing of the alarm being takea 
by the lady's friends at Edinburgh, he had ordered 
h«^r removal to St. Kilda, and liad supposed it 
effected long ago. The troubles of the time, which 
left no boat or men disposable, liad caused the 
delay ; and now, between his rage at any command 
of his having been disregarded, and his sense of his 
aljsurdity in bringing a friend of Ids prisoner to 
lier very door, he was perfectly exasperated. He 
muttered curses as he strode up and down. 

Meantime the Lord President was quietly pre- 
paring himself for a walk. Everybody but Annie 
<f II treated him to stay till he liad breakfasted, and 
\varme<l himself. Lord Loudon adding that the 
lady would not fly away in the course of the next 
Jwur if she had been detaiu^ «o \na.\i^ >s«&x«. It 



OPENINGS. 201: 

not escape the President's observant eye that 
se words struck Sir Alexander, and that he 
de a movement towards the door. There being 
oat and rowers at hand, she might be found to 
^e flown within the hour, if he staid to break- 
t. 

Se approached Sir Alexander, and laid his hand 
his arm, saying — 

" My good friend, I advise you to yield up this 
stir into my hands as the first law-officer of Scot- 
id. All chance of concealment of this lady's 
se has been over for some time. Measures have 
en taken for some months to compel you to re- 
;n the charge which you surely cannot wish to 
tain ,.,,** 

Sir Alexander broke in with curses on himself 
r having ever been persuaded into involving him- 
If in such a business. 

^* By the desire, I presume, of Lord Carse, Lord 
)vat, Mr. Forster, and others, not now particu- 
rly distinguished for their loyalty." 
** That is the cursed part of it," muttered Sir 
lexander. ^' It was to further their Jacobite 
ots that they put this vixen out of the way, be- 
use she had some secrets in her power ; and they 
id it all on her temper, which, they told sne,' 
used my Lord to go in fear of his reputation and 
B life." 

** There was imih. in that; to my knowledge," 
eerved the President ; " and <there were considera- 
)ns connected with the daughters : natural con- 
ierations, though leading to unnatural cruelty." 
'^ Politics were at the bottom, for all that," said 
e chief. '' And now, as she has been my prisoner 
r so loDgy I suppose they m\V \.VitQ^ \.V^^\sk^& 
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•• :. . :^~ A ii="- j4i?T lilt oenL Thi^ 

•-* :- " —rrsu: ?£■.::. — • »\L.ji ui-^ or, I nke it} 
: — :-:-- lai: i.r»" -?*.«: did lie deriL 

-*-.- ^z.Ji^AjurT. rf r?i: IVUli: OIC TO TOQ ihit 

.^^ 1. -tiT-Z" : :-^ iir^ 2> uotr cjoir. If 
'*- -T.. i *t.— ..-«*,*> =f i.'fc idiat!^ sad liat TIN 

:._^- . lirT"* at lr% TiT yoxir OCSXTUrtioiL 

- I :. I. . XT .^ T-:u nit ir Tiesaniig tk 

-:* '—"^ :.- J. *■ 1 -::tii:jitif^ ibe rebellwB 

1^ . :~i- r- >:.! -iv^ iiiiS sit- rctuise. It 

-■ ~ . : - .-n? .^*::^.'^: iir" imiiuniiT — which 

••-:"':> 2».r. nr mt :t- promiw — fef 

-J--' ■ _:- 1-- ^lur iT vjiu* :»« cfoduct lo 

: .1 TT -^"^ i? s<utfui22i£ XL OUT friend's 

-;ji^ -- .=-^ ' ;= .'*iiiiii^»ekL rundzig 10 the 

• ^ .;. J >::..::. ' » Li;'j. Z siiouic like toun- 

- ^^=-r.. 1 •*.- 1 as:'- luTC uer ^mk. opinioo, is 

.--;.:.- : - T-^,'17 vna: sbf "w^as liinking: that 
... :.-> ^-K^'j.:::^ «.ia» 'v^*mc. St«ui$e w^astefiil of 

- "-C". >.-'^.' •* wt:» utt sJi.-^nesi jmd clearest 
. ^ ' s. ■ i:-.~- -^i a* :: vj&. ;: ir^s better for 

'^ ..:•»,.:•.-:.' ;- >*£-!. .i.i:ii^ r:ci-; ihkn pei^ist in 

". . .. ■= fi^-^': V ...r ]i o-.:.'" s&id ilie Presiident : 
«:\ . .»:M-i!: i*:Citr^'.\ Vcrc iikr YOU, Te should 
:•: st»T*. r.'.^: .:" iik trir-iziiesuiiioii of our law 
.•,».••:>-—-:' .».->:•:»-. v¥ sb.'uid Deed the courts at 
i . .*. }n::., .s^ t^ez try humaD law. Come, Sir 
a':\a.:j.>xt. It-: n:e :v^ your company lo call on 
.^ji ckr^^-. Oih? De^ds lYie counv^siaskce of the 
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lef, 'who is always and everywhere welcome in 

\ own territory, to excuse so early a visit." 

Sir Alexander positively declined going. He 

A, in truth, afraid of the lady's tongue in the 

esence of a legal functionary, before whom he 

uld neither order nor threaten violence. 

It was a great relief to Annie that he did not go. 

le needed the opportunity of the walk to prepare 

e President to meet his old acquaintance, and to 

eak wisely to her. 

£ven the President, with his habitual self-posses- 

>n, could not conceal his embarrassment at the 

lange in Lady Carse. The light from the window 

one upon her face ; yet he glanced at the widow, 

in doubt whether this could be the right person, 
$fore he made his complaints. In the midst of 
iT agitation at the meeting, Lady Carse said to 
»rself that the good man was losing his memory ; 
id, indeed, it was time; for he must be above 
sty. She wondered whether it was a sign that 
*T husband might be losing his faculties too : but 
le feared Duncan Forbes was a good deal the older 
:' the two. 

It would have astonished those who did not know 
Duncan Forbes to see him now. He was a fugitive 
om the rebels, who might at the moment be bum- 
ig his house, and impoverishing his tenants ; he 
id been wandering in the mountains for many 
lys, and had spent the last night upon the sea ; 
is clothes were weather-stained, his periwig damp, 
id his buckles rusted ; he was at the moment weary 
id aching with cold and hunger ; he was in the 
resence of a lady whom he had for years supposed 
Bad and buried ; and he was under the shock of 
i&ng a &ee once full of health «Liid«xi\\sAJds^XL *«£$<« 
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Ku .tui'v ^»3;!Ktfa. buc Alivt> with misery in every fibre: 
^ vt u' sfcC vui A LVtxcii in chi» island-dwelliog — ^in hk 
.'vt^ I K'« t^i — v;c:t aitf cold-headed cane between his 
% t\>«s ul v.:ttr v*ra xll che courtesy, calmness, and 
it«;t>ur£!^: O'lt^er^iltMwk which Edinbuivh knew so 
nvi >j(.ii:iA^ vvuld be better for Lady CarM 
:u.i ti» na:ttier. It jccually took away the sense 
.'» "tvtihrvr a: ruetr meeting, and meeting thus. 
^\ *ii.'«* i«> Wi $a.\M 4C the threshold, and she heard 
n Tviii >itt» "v-^rs :o see. her braiu had reeled, and her 
.viuuxuto^Kv Itdki become such as it might well dis- 
sMv iitn a* s^v . ouc such was the induence of hii 
^x'iit^i\>vur!f^ j:h: ^*t :ae associations which his pre- 
?v«t\\r ?(*«-.^vx\ 7:)«u jiie won appeared in Annie's 
.^«ta> s vaL*'y i'Tvnfti penon. As the two sat at 
>«^vi.viifi^« \:t iA« >aw l>elionf her the gentleman and 
tft:\ jvini.u«f<t>. ;ri $^*4 V ot ev«ry dii9«puse of dreBsand 

V- . K' ^v\'«N' ot :*ie lueaL Annie slipped away to 
KT ."«*> KssQi^f >uE tc was not lon^ before she was 
^•ai vr. .i; :-.K' ie«t7e^ %.>c ot* Laiiy Carse, but of the 
l>x>a\ivttc. ;U* visaed her to hear what he had to 
•v.'iii^s. --^ '.vAt o: Mr. Hv"»p*'s exertions in Edin- 
>it:vK ^*^^ ^'^ ^^ Iu«ii«r At length ventured upon 
.t:i i'*^rt* ,*t\x^x\u:»3c ^»Jr which onlv the disturbuice 
04 '. V :;<tu^ vVii\; cv pI«Mii<\i iu excuse. He had 
^'i^: ^'ui A ^^-f^N*. vV£t^t:iiu^ a tew armed men, and 
VLiN. Kxu>«v<u w'w hofki uixicrcaken to act as guide 
•A' l.wu*\ Ciit^*.*'* rv*fc*Vctoe. It was umierstood tliat 
; V %'a}*i;»::t !^ 5«rc Mn^ Kuchveii ashore in Lorn, 
1^5%**^'^ A*itw uvsfe:«\rmeni between them; and 
i!ui( ^tK' ^^-tc^^ h^i v(\\.V(\i<\i as^ as Barra, when 
%\\<t K-«pUr4 «k;i» A) v'vr(;iuily iulltruied that the lady 
tki\i bci'tt ivtuN«\<\{ c\t the tiuitulaiid that he turned 
iisick i />iui\ut^.turttier«i\MttitMM'«nia«mKV^\\dent 
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want of sense in Mrs. Buthven, and such contradic- 
tory testimony between her and her husband, that 
lie doubted whether any portion of their story was 
true. It was next believed that a commission of 
inquiry would be sent to this and other islands : 
but this could not take place till the public tran- 
quillity should be in some degree restored. 

'* Before that, I shall be dead/' sighed Lady 
Carse, impatiently. 

'^ There is no need now to wait for the commis- 
sion/' said the President. " Where I am, all vio- 
lations of the law must cease. Your captivity is 
now at an end, except in as &,r as you are subject 
to ill health, or, like myself, to winter weather and 
most wintry fortunes." 

" The day is come, then," said Annie, through 
shining tears. " You are now delivered out of the 
hand of man, and have to wait only God's pleasure." 

" What matters it," murmured Lady Carse, 
**how you call my misfortunes? Here I sit, a 
shivering exile. ..." 

•*So fiir like myself," observed the President, 
moving nearer the scanty fire. 

** You have not been heart-sick for years under 
insufierable wrongs," declared Lady Carse. " And 
you have not the grave open at your feet while 
everything you care for is beckoning to you to 
come away. You . . . . " 

" Pardon me, my old friend," said he, mildly. 
** That is exactly my case. I am old : the grave 
is open at my feet ; and beyond it stands she who, 
though early lost, has been the constant passion of 
my life. Perhaps my heart may have pined under 
the privation of her society as sensibly as yours 
under afflictions more strange Va \)ck!& ^^sa^ ^ "^c^ 
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X hope she is. I have seen in her of late that 
ch makes me desire for her the happy knowledge 
; she is going home to a place where she may 
more peace than near her enemies in a city of 
earth." Fancying that the President shook his 
d, Annie went on— 

^ I would not be presumptuous, Sir, for another 
' more than for myself: but when a better life 
permitted to begin, ever so feebly, here, surely 
d sends death, not to put it out, but to remove 
o a safer place.'* 
The President smiled kindly, and walked away. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

rBEX AT LAST I 

Sir Alexander and his guests remained on the 
island only a few days ; but duiiog that time the 
President gave Lady Carse many hours of his 80« 
ciety. Full as his mind was of public and private 
affairs — charged as he was with the defence cdT Scot- 
land against the treason of the Pretender and his 
followers — grieved as he was by the heartHsorrows 
which attend civil war — and now a fugitive, desti- 
tute of means, and in peril of his life — he still had 
cheerfulness and patience to minister to Lady 
Carse. From his deliberate and courteous en- 
trance, his air of leisure, his quiet humour in con- 
versation, and his clear remembrance oi small inci- 
dents relating to the lady's family and acquaint- 
ance, any one would have supposed that he had not 
a care in the world. For the hour, Lady Carse 
almost felt as if she had none. She declared her- 
self getting quite well ; and she did strive, by a 
self-command and prudence such as astonished even 
Annie, to gain such ground as should enable her 
to leave the island when the President did — that 
is, as she and others supposed, ^hen the spring 
should favour the sending an English army to con- 
test the empire once more with the still successful 
Pretender. 

But, in four days, there was a sudden break-up. 
A faithful boatman of Sir Me^wi^et'* caccGk^ ^vet 
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a Skye to give warning of danger. There 
e no three men in Scotland so hated by the 
3ls as the three gentlemen now on the island ; 

no expense or pains were to be spared in cap- 
ng them. They must not remain, firom any 
'e hope of secrecy, in a place which contained 
f women and children. They must go where 
Y could not only hide, but be guarded by fight- 
men. It was decided to be off that very mo- 
lt. The President desired one half-hour, that 
might see Lady Carse, and assure her of his 
e and protection, and of release, as soon as he 
Id command the means. He entered as delibe- 
)]y as usual, and merely looked at his watch and 
I that he had ten minutes, and no more. 
^ You must not go," said she. ^' We cannot 
re you* O ! you need not fear any danger. 
) have admirable hiding-places in our rock; 
3re, to my knowledge, you can have good fires, 
. a soil bed of warm sand. You are better here, 
u must not go." 

)f course, the President said he must, and civilly 
pped the remonstrance. Then she declared, 
h a forced quietness, 

^ If you will go, I must go with you. Do not 
a word against it. I have your promise, and I 
1 hold you to it. O yes, I am fit to go — ^fitter 
n to stay. If I stay, I shall die this night. If 
o, I shall live to keep a certain promise of mine 
o go and see my Lord Lovat's head fall. I will 
detain you ; we have five minutes of your ten 
. I will be across the threshold before your 

minutes are up. Helsa! Helsa, come with 
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<< What is to be done? " asked the Pnndent of 
Annie. '^ You knowher best. What if I com- 
pel her to stay ? Would there be danger ? " 

^^ I think she would probably die to-night, u 
she says. If she could convince herself of ber 
weakness, that would be best. She cannot walk to 
the shore. She cannot sit in an open boat in win- 
ter weather." 

^^ You are right. I will let her try. She may 
endure conviction by such means." 

'' I will go with you to help her home.'' 
^' That is well : but you are feeble yourself." 
^^ I am, Sir ; but I must try what I can do." 
Lady Carse was over the threshold within the 
ten minutes, followed by Helsa with a bundle of 
clothes. She cast a glance of fiery triumph back 
at the dwelling, and round the whole desohte 
scene. For a few steps she walked firmly : then 
she silently accepted the President's arm. Further 
on, she was glad to have Helsa's on the other side. 
*^ Let me advise you to return," said the Presi- 
dent, pausing when the descent became ste^wr. 
" By recruiting here till the spring, you. ..." 

^' I will recruit elsewhere, thank you. When 
once get into the boat I shall do very welL It 

only this steep descent, and the treacherous fw 
* tt 

ing. ... 

She could not speak further. All her strenf 
was required to keep herself from falling betw 
her two supporters. 

" You will not do better in the boat. You 
take your condition," said the President. " PI 
— ^my conviction is, that if you proceed you 
die/' 
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<< I shall hot. I will not. If I stay, I shall not 
see another day. If I go, I may live to seventy. 
Tou do not know me, my lord. Tou are not 
entitled to speak of the power of my will." 

The President and the widow exchanged glances, 
and no further opposition was offered. 

** We may as well spare your strength, how- 
ever," said the President. '' The boatmen shall 
carry you — ^I will call them. O ! I see. You are 
afraid I should give you the slip. But you may 
release my skirts. Tour servants will do us the 
fiivour to go forward and send lis help." 

The boatmen looked gloomy about conveying 
two women — one of them evidently very ill : and 
Sir Alexander would have refused in any other 
case whatever. But he had vowed to interfere no 
more in Lady Carse's afiairs, but to consider her 
wholly the President's charge. 

" I see your opinion in your face," said the Pre- 
sident to him ; ^^ and I entirely agree with you. 
But she is just about to die, at all events ; and if it 
is an indulgence to her to die in the exercise of a 
freedom from which she has been debarred so long, 
I am not disposed to deny it to her. I assume the 
responsibility." 

" My doubt is about the men," observed |Sir 
Alexander. '^ But I will do what I can." 

He did what he could by showing an interest in 
the embarkation of the lady. He laid the cloaks 
and plaids for her in the bottom of the boat, and 
spoke cheerfully to her — almost jokingly — of the 
uncertainty of their destination. He lifted her in 
himself, and placed Helsa beside her : and then his 
men dared not show further unwillingness, but by 
sUence. 
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Lady Carse raised herself, and bedLoned to 
Annie. Annie leaned over to her, and said, 

^^ Dear Lady Carse, you look very pale. It ii 
not too late to say you will come home with me.** 

Lady Carse tried to laugh ; but it was no laugh, 
but a convulsion. She struggled to say, 

" I shall do very well presently — when I feel 1 
am free. It is only the last prison airs that poison 
me. If we never meet again ••..'' 

^ We shall not meet in life, Lady Carse. I shall 
pray for you." 

'< I know you will. And I. . • .1 wished to say 
. • • .but I cannot. . . •" 

^' I know what you would say. Lie down and 
rest. God be with you ! " 

All appeared calm and right on board the boat, 
as long as Annie could watch its course in the har- 
bour. When it disappeared behind a headland she 
returned home to look for it again. She saw it 
soon, and for some time, for it coasted the island to 
the northernmost point, for the chance of being un- 
seen to the last possible moment. It was evidently 
proceeding steadily on its course ; and Annie hoped 
that the sense of freedom might be acting as a 
restorative for the hour to the dying woman. Those 
on board hoped the same ; for the lady, when she 
had covered her face with a handkerchief, lay very 
still. 

^' She looks comfortable,** whispered the Presi- 
dent to Sir Alexander. " Can you suggest any- 
thing more that we can do ? " 

" Better let her sleep while she can, my Lord. 
She appears comfortable at present." 

Three more hours passed without anything being 
observable in Lady Carae "but svjlc^ ^^\. \ftsw«f- 
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■tents now and then as showed that she was not 
isleep. She then drew the handkerchief from her 
Bu;e, and looked up at Helsa, who exclaimed at the 
change in the countenance. The President bent 
over her, and caught her words — 

** It is not your fiiult — but I am dying. But I 
am snre I should have died on land, and before 
this. And I have escaped ! Tell my husband so." 

« I will. Shall I raise you ? " 

'^ No ; take no notice. I cannot bear to be 
pitied. I will not be pitied ; as this was my own 
act. But it is hard. . . ." 

'^ It is hard : but you have only to pass one 
other threshold courageously, and then you are 
free indeed. - Man cannot harm you there/' 

** But, to-day, of all seasons. . . . ! " 

^^ It is hard : but you have done with captivity. 
No more captivity ! My dear Lady Carse, what 
remains ! What is it you would have ? You would 
not wish for vengeance! No! it is pain! — ^you 
are in pain. Shall I raise you ? '' 

'^ No, no : never mind the pain ! But I did 
hope to see my husband again." 

" To forgive him. x ou mean, to forgive 
him?" 

" No: I meant.. .. " 

'^ But you mean it now ? He had something to 
pardon in you." 

<^ True. But I cannot. . • .Do not ask me." 

<< Then you hope that God will. I nlay tell 
him that you hope that God will forgive him." 

^^ That is not my afiair. Kiss my Janet for 



me. 



" I will ; and all your children What ? * Is 
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ing dark? ' Yes, it is, to m as weU aslo 
Wliat is it that she says ? " he inqnirad of 
who had a younger aud quicker ear. 
he says the widow is about lighting her lamp, 
my Lady ; but we are too fiur off to see it" 
s she wandering ? *' asked the President. 
No, Sir: quite sensible, I think. Did yoa 
k, my Lady ? " 
My love ..." 

To Annie, my Lady ? I will not forget" 
he spoke no more. Sir Alexander contrived to 
) from the knowledge of the boatmen for some 
that there was a corpse on board. When it 
uld be concealed no longer, they forsot their 
tigue in their superstition, and rowed, as for 
eir lives, to the nearest point of land. This hsp* 
ened, fortunately, to be within the territories of 
ir Alexander Macdonald. 
In the early dawn the boat touched at Yaternisii 
Point, and there landed the body, which, with 
Helsa for its attendant, was committed by Sir 
Alexander to a clansman who was to summon a 
distant minister, and see the remains interred in 
the church at Trunban, where they now lie. 

When the President returned to hb estate at 
Culloden, in the ensuing spring, on the final over- 
throw of the Jacobite cause, his first use of the re- 
established post was to write to Lord Carse, in 
London, tidings of his wife's death, promisinfl^ all 
particuhirs if he found that his letter reached its 
destination in safety. The reply he received was 
this : — 

" I most heartily thank you, my dear friend, for 
the notice you have given me of the death of thai 
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person. It would be a ridiculous untruth to pre- 
tend grief for it ; but as it brings to my mind a 
train of various things for many years back, it 
gives me concern. Her retaining wit and ^e- 
tiousness to the last surprises me. These qualities 
none found in her, no more than common sense or 
good nature, before she went to those parts ; and 
of the reverse of all which if she had not been irre- 
coverably possessed, in an extraordinary and insuf- 
ferable degree, after many years' fruitless endea- 
vours to reclaim her, she had never seen those parts. 
I long for the particulars of her death, which, you 
are pleased to tell me, I am to have by next 
post." 

^^ Her's was a singular death, at last," observed 
Lord Carse, when he put the President's second 
letter into the hands of his sister. ^'I almost 
wonder that they did not slip the body overboard, 
rather than expose themselves to danger for the 
sake of giving Christian burial to such a per- 
son." 

^^ Dust to dust," said Lady Rachel, thoughtfully. 
^^ Those were the words said over her. I am glad 
it was so, rather than that one more was added to 
the tossing billows. For what was she but a bil- 
low, driven by the winds and tossed ? '* 

When, some few years afler, the steward ap- 
proached the island on an autumn night, in honour 
of Rollo*s invitation to attend the funeral of the 
widow Fleming, his eye unconsciously sought the 
gliding light on the hill side. 

" Ah ! " said he, recollecting himself, " it is 
gone, and we shall see it no more. Rollo will live 
on the main, and this side of the island will be 
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